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T O HIS 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE 
PRINCE of WALES. 


May it pleafe your Royal Highnefs, - 


. N TIENT tragedy in it’s pure and 
A perfect ftate was made fubfervient only 
to the “febict purpofes, and facred to 

truth, religion and virtue. This fpecies of the 
drama attain’d to it’s higheft degree of perfec- 
tion in the time, and under the direction of the 
immortal Sophocles, the acknowledged prince of 
tragic poets, the admiration of all Greece,™ the 
envy of his cotemporaries, and in a ee the 
Shakefpear of antiquity. . 
az ; SUCK. 


-D a Ic A T Ion 


 SucsH is the. work, Sa fach the author, 
-agvihich I have the honour to prefent to your 
Roya. HIGHNESs. That a writer fo uni- 
_verfally applauded, fhould. never yet have been 
_ feen in an Englifh habit (for the difguifes, which . 
“he has hitherto worn, are not worthy of that 
name) is certainly a matter of aftonifhment; but 
Sophocles feems purpofely to have waited for the 
prefent happy opportunity of making his firft ap- 
pearance amongft us, under the patronage of your 
~ Royat HIGHNEss}3 a circumftance, which | 
has made him ample retribution for all our for- 
mer, flight and neglect of Sim. The author of 
the following fheets, though confcious of his own 
inabilities, and the difficulty of the tafk which he 
has undertaken, approaches your RoyaL HicGu- 
NeEss with confidence, as fatisfy’d that the fame 
kindriefs and humanity, which induced your Royau 
HicHN Ess to accept thefe volumes, will alfo 


pardon 


:DEDICATIioN 


pardon their errors and imperfections ; and at the 
fame time flatters himfelf that the reft of his 
readers will pay fome deference to fo illuftrious 
an example. 

Your RovaL HIicuness will pardon me, 
if, with my warmeft acknowledgments on this oc- 
cafion, I take the liberty to mingle my hearty 
congratulations on this day’s folemnity : the world 
of letters, and the circle of arts and {ciences, 
have a peculiar intereft in every thing that con- 
cerns their patron and protector: permit me there- 
fore in their name “to with your Roya. H1cH- 
_ ness that health, happinefs and profperity, on 
which their own muft in a great meafure depend: 
permit me to wifh that Britain under your Royar 
HiGuHNEss’s influence may become the darling 
feat of tafte and genius, the throne of literature, 
and the conftant refidence of honour, -freedom, 


* piety 


DEDICATION. 
piety and virtue: this, may it pleafe your Roya, 
HicHNEss, is the wifh, this is the well-founded 


hope of all, and of none more truly, firmly, and 
fincerely, than | 


May it pleafe your Royat Hicuness, 
Your Roya, HIcHNEss’s 


moft devoted, obliged, 


and obedient fervant, 


June, 4th, 1759. ~" 


Thomas Francklin. 
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To the SUBSCRIBERS. 


‘ O N, or before the firft of November next, will be publifh'd, 


A DISSERTATION 


ANTIENT TRAGEDY; 


"Which will be deliver’d (Gratis) to the Subfcribers to this Work, who 
are defired to fend for it, as foon as printed, to R. FRANCKLIN,~-in Ruffel- 
ftreet, Covent-garden. : 


ERRATA, 


Vou tL 


PAsceE 19, 1. 11, for inpired, read infpird. p. 123, 1. 1. after quick, omit 
the comma. p. 184, in the note, after therefore, for was, read were. Pp. 216, 
for p. 116 read 216. 


VOL" I 
Pace 24, 1. 2, after ears, omit the comma. p. 106, in the note, for moAget, 
read oAsot, and for Euftathens read Euftathius. Pp. 120, before 1. 1, infere 
DEITANIRA. p. 162, La, for darts mad farts. P.. 203, l. 2, after” 


accur$d put a comma, p. 210, after prophet infre (Exeunt. _p. 374 |. 3, for 
feck read feels, © Sy a ah cians NE 








EN 


Dramatis Perfonz. 


MINERVA. 
ULYSSES. 


5 a i 
. : 


“TECMESSA,. wife of Ajax. 
T EUCER, brother to Ajax. . 
AGAMEMNON.. 
MENELAUS 
MESSENGER. . 
CHORUS 


Compofed of antient men of Salamis. 
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A © EL 
s GC ENE L 
A field neir the tent of Aya X 
MIR RRVAR. OE YSSES.: 
MINERVA. 
~ ON: of.Laertes, thy uaweary’d fpirit. 
Is ever watchful to furprife the foe ; 
I have obferv’d thee. wand’ring midft the tents 
In fearch of Ajax, where his flation lyes;: 
At th’ utmolt verge, and “més ring o'er his fleps 
But late imprefs’d; Tike: Sparta’s hounds of {cent. 
. & ' Sagacious, 
Sparta’s hounds, c. The dogs of Sparta, ‘according to all the beft authors 
of antiquity, were remarkable for their fwiftnefs and quick {cents Virgil 
mentions the veloces Sparte catulos ; Gratius Falifcus alfe takes notice of them. 


Our countryman Shakefpear, therefore, we fee had good authority for his 
recommendation of Thefeus’s hounds, who he tells us 


Were of the Spartan kind, ‘ 
So flew’d, fo fanded, Ge. - See his Midfummer night’s drean., 


2 AJ AX 
Sagacious, doft thou trace him, nor in vain ; 
For know, the man thou feck’ft is not far from thee; 
Yonder he lyes, with reeking brow and hands P 
Deep-ftain’'d with gore; ceafe then thy fearch, and tell me 
Wherefore thou com’ft, that fo I may inform - 
Thy doubting mind, and beft affift thy purpofe. 

, ULYSSES, 
Minerva, deareft of th’ immortal pow’rs, 
For, tho’ I fee thee not, that well-known voice 
Doth like the Tyrrhenée trump awake. my foul, 
Right haft thou faid, I come tq fearch my foe, 
Shield-bearing Ajax; him alone I feek:- - 
A deed of horror hath he done this night, 

If 


The’ I fee thee not, 8c. Ut was the acknowledged and indifputable privilege 
of heathen guds and goddeffes to be vifible and invifible, as they thought pro- 
per, and likewife to extend, whenever they pleafed, that privilege to others 5 
in the two firft {cenes-of Ajax we have inftances of both ; in the firft, Minerva 
is not feen by Ulyffes, and ‘in the fecond, Ulyffes, by the power of Minerva, is 
render’d invifible to Ajax. The reafon of the latter is fufficiently evident; for 
the, former it is not fo eafy to affign. any, as the goddefs had defcended on 
purpote to converfe with her favourite ; to conceal herfelf therefore from his 
fight feems unaccountable. : fiz 


* Shield. bearing Ajax, fc. The greater Ajax is diftinguith’d by Homer, from 
whom Sophocles copies his charaéter, for his enormous fhiéld, which none but 
himlelf was able,to lift; in the feventh book of the lliad we find it thus defcribed. 


“Stern Telamon behind his ample fhield, 

As from a brazen tow’'r, o’erlook’d the field ;” 

Huge was its orb, with fev’n thick folds. o’ercaft 

OF tough bull-hides, of folid brafs the lat. Pops. 
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If it be he, for yet we are to know 
The certain proof, and therefore came I here 
A willing meffenger ; the cattle all, 
Our flocks and herds, are with their fhepherds flain; 
To Ajax ‘ev'ry tongue imputes the crime; 
One..of.,qur- {pies who faw him. on: the. - plain, . 
His ford ftill recking with frefh blood, confirm’d it: 
Inftant I fled to fearch him, and fometimés 
I trace his footfteps, which again I lofe, 
I know not how; in. happy hour: thou com’ft 
To aid me, goddefs ; thy” proteting hand _ 
Hath rul’d me, ever, and to thee I truft 
My future fate, 
MINERVA. 
I know it well, Ulyfles, 
And therefore. came to “guard and to affift. thee . 
Propitious to thy purpofe. 
ULYSSES, 
Do I right, 
My much lov’d miftrefs? fo 
, MINERVA, 
“Doubtlef&; his foul deed 


Doth well deferve it, : 
Ba ULYSSES. 


a AJA X 
ULYSSES, 
_ What. coud Prompt his. hand . 
To fuch a defp’rate ad ? 
“MINER Vv A. 
Achilles” arms; 
His ee for lofs of them. 
ULYSSES. 
But wherefore.-thus 
Deftroy the flock ? 
MIN E.R V A. 
“Twas in your blood he thought 
His hands were ftain’d . 
ULYSSES. 
Againft_ the Grecians then 
Was all his wrath ? 
MINERVA. 
And fatal had it prov’d 
-To them, if I had not prevented it. 
. ULYSSES, 
What daring infolence cou’d move his foul 
To..fuch a deed? 
MINERVA. 
Alone by night he wander’d 
In fecret to attack you. 
. ULYSSES, 


AJA Xx 
ULYSSES. 
Did he come 
Clofe to our tents ? 
MINER V-A. 
Ev'n to the double portal, 
Where reft. your chiefs, 
. ULYSSES. 
; “What pow’r cou’d then withhold 
His madd’ning hand? ~ 
MINERVA. 
1 puspofely sdeceiv'd 
His fight, and fav'd him from- the guilty joy, 
Turning his rage againft the mingled flocks, . 
Your gather’d fpoil, 3.on thefe with -violénce 
‘He rufh’d, and flaughter’d many; now he thought 
That he had flain th’ Atride, now believ’d- 
Some other chiefs had perith’d by his hand. 
I faw his madnefs and- fill urg’d him ‘on, 
That he might fall into the fnare I laid 
Tired with his flaughter now. he binds ‘in chains: 
The living. victim, drives the captive “herd: 
Home to his tent, nor doubts but they are men: 


6 A J A &% 
There beats with many a ftripe the. helplefs foe. 
But “I will thew thee this moft. glaring phrenzy, 
That to the Grecians what thy eyes beheld - 
Thou may’ft report : be confident, nor fear 
His. utmoft malice ; I fhall tura his fight 
Afkant ‘from thee. Ajax, what hol!*come forth, 
Thou who doft bind in chains thy captive foes, 
Ajax, I fay, come forth .hefare:. the. portal, 
ULYSSES,. 
What woud'ft thou do, Minerva? Do not call him, 
| MINERVA, 
‘What fhou’d Ulyffes. fear? 
ULYSSES, 
O! by the Gods © 
I do intreat thee, let him ‘ftay-“within. 
MINERVA 
But wherefore? Thou haft feen him here before. 
‘ULYSSES, 
There beats with many a Stripe, c. In allution to this circumftance, the title : 
_ of thé play.in the original is Aves Masyopoges, or, Ajax the whip bearer; fo - 
_call’d either by Sophocles himfelf, or fome of the antient-commentators, to dif= 
tinguith it from Ajax the Locrian, another tragedy written by hin; but now loft. 
As the appellation of whip-bearer, however happily-adapted to ah Attic, might 
not fo well fuit the delicacy of an Englith ear, Ihave taken the liberty to fink it 
upon my readers, who, Tapprehend,. will be content with the title of Ajax only, 


Mr. Brumoy for the fame reafon has omitted it, and calts it, in his tranflation, 
Ajax furicux, 3 oS 
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ULYSSES, 
He ever was, and is my deadlieft foe. 
| MINERVA, 
O! but to Jaugh an enemy to fcora . 
Is mirth moft grateful. 
ULYSSES 
. I had rather ftill 
He come not here. 
MINERVA. 
And art? thou. then’ afraid 
To fee a madman? 
| _ ULYSSES, 
_ I fhou'd, little. dread 
The fight of Ajax in his better mind. 
MINERVA. 
He will not fee--thee be thow e’er fo near. 
ULYSSES. | 
Impoibe ! i eyes are ftill the fame. 
MINERVA. 
But I fhall throw a veil of darknefs o’er them. 
ULYSSE S. 
By pow’rs immortal yl. things may be done, . 
-M INERVA. 


“Wait then in filence till he come. 
. ULYSSES, 


$ A jJ A =: 
ULYSSES, 
. I will; 
And yet ’twere better to retire: 
0 MLNLE RIVA, 

; “What hof 
Ajax, -again I call thee, wherefore pay’ft thou 
So little rev’rence to, thyegquardian..pow’r ? 


SC EN E IL 
AJAX, MINERVA, ULYSSES, 
ALK, 
‘Hail to the daughter of great Jove! to thee, 
Minerva, hail! thou com’ft in happy hour, | 
‘For I will crown thee “With the golden fpoils 
Which I have gain’d by thy affiting “hand. 
- a. MINERVA. 





"Twere better to retire, Sc." Sophocles has clofely copied his great matter, 
Homer, in the charaéter of Ulyffes, who is drawn by them both as a man of 
extraordinary prudence and cireumfpettion, with moré caution than courage, 
and mo.e cunning than generofity. He is extremely loth, we may obferve, to 
truft himfelf with Ajax, even.though he had a gaddefs to protect him. I had 
rather; favs he, after all, be a little farther off. Hic (faysCamerarius in a note 
‘on this paflage) eft timor prudentie, this is but a prudeiit fear, for who would 
with to meeta madman? Brumoy, howéver, is of another opinion; i! me paroit 
(fays he) un peu lache, & J’avoue que ce trflit n’éft pas 4 Ja louange d’Ulyffe ni de 
Sophocle; mdis le roi d’ Ithaque etoittrep conny pour le ceguifer aux fpec- 
tateurs, & les idées de prudence & de bravouré étotent alors bien differentes 

- de celles d’ aujourd’huy. To fay the truth, prudence amongft the antients 
dems to have favour’d a little of cowardice, as their courage and valour border’d 
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MINERVA. 
Well haft thou fpoke; but fay, has ‘Ajax dip’d 
His {pear ia Grecian blood? 
| A JAX. 
It is my boaft; 
Til not deny it. 
MINERVA 
Did th’ Atride feel 
Thy vengeful arm?. 
| AJA X. 
They never will again 
Difhonour Ajax. 
- MINE R MAS 
: If L underftand thee, 
They are both dead. 
: AJAX. 
They ate; now let "em come, 
And take my arms away,’ 
MINERVA. 
But tell me; Ajax; 
Laertes’ fon, “hath he efcap’d thy wrath? 
AJAX. 
T alk’ thou of him, that fox accurs rd? 


c MINERVA, 


M LNCE RiV A 
Thy foe, Ulyfies. 
AJAX 
Q:Alche ix. my :taptive, 
The fairelt of my fpoils; I have him here ;. 
He fhall not perith yet. 
MINER MA. 
What ’vantage then 
‘Mean’ ft thou to draw from his confinement ? 
Pak, | 
rll have him bound to th’ pillar. 
; MAIN E.R VA. 
; And; what then’: 
Wow dft thou infli@ ? os 
AJAX. 
His, limbs all purpled, o’er 
With many a bloody. Mripes ht fhall ‘be fain. 
MINERVA... 
Do not torment him thus. 
A.J A X. 
In all things ‘elfe, 
“Minerva, wou’d I gratify thy will, — 
‘But this, and this alone muft be his fate. 
MINERVA. 


AT AX n 
MINERVA, 
Since ’tis fo pleafing to thee, be it fo, 
Nor quit thy purpofe, - . 
AJAX, 
I muft to my work ; 
Thus, great Minerva, may’ft:theu=.ever fmile: 
Propitious on me, and affift thy Ajax: 
(Exit, 
S CGC E.N_ E. I. 
MINERVA, ULYSSES. 
MINERV.-A, 
Behold, Ulyfiés, here the mighty ftrength - 
Of pow’r divine: liv’d. there -a man: more wife, 
More fam’d for noble -deeds* than Ajax was ? 
ULYSSES, 
None, none indeed; alas! I pity him; - 
Ev'n in a foe I pity fuch diftrefs, 
For he is wedded to the -worft of woes: 
His haplefs ftate remind’ me of my own. 
C2 - And 


Since ’tis fo pleafing to thee. ., The Greek is, emeid'y oo: Tepis, which’ lite- 
rally tranflated, anfwers to our phrafe, fince it is thy pleafure: but this is ge- 
nerally made ufe of by us from an inferior to a fuperior, and confequently 
would be improper from Minerva to Ajax, where it is the dire@ contsarys 
the only means to fay, fince it gives thee fuch extraordinary delight and fatis- _ 
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And tells me that frail mortals are “6 more 

Than a vain image and an empty: thade: 
MINERVA. 

Let fuck examples téach thee to beware 

Againft the Gods tmew unter ‘nugnt “prokiitte: 

And if perchance in riches or in pow’r . 

Thou fhin’ft fuperior, be not infolent ; 

For, know, a day ‘fifficen toexdt 

Or to deprefs the ftate of mortal mah: 

‘The wife and good are by the Gods belov'd,. 

But thofe, who praétice -evil, they abhor. 





‘{Exeunt. 
CHORUS . 
I, 
To thee, O! Ajax; ‘val 
Of illuftrious Telamon, 
Monarch 


To thee, O! Ajax. The. chorus is form’d, with great propriety, of Salami- 
nian foldiers, the countrymen and followers of Ajax, who having heard the 
‘ report, already {pread through’ the army; of Ajax’s madnefs, and the {laughter 
of the cattle, exprefs the deepeft concern for their unhappy mafter. If the 
fact afferted was true, fuch, fay they, was the will of the gods who had de- 
prived him of his fenfes ; he is therefore to be pitied, not condemn’d: if, (as. 
they are rather inclined to believe) it was only a ftory invented by the artful 
Ulyfles, on purpofe t6 calumniate him, .it: behoved the hero immediately to 
appear, and contradi@t it: of this,-.iteerfperfed with moral reflections, confifts 
the firft’ chorus, which according to the commentators was, a'fong between 
the acts ; the French call it, intermede-: the chorus before us is’: made up, in 
“the original, of ahapafts, with a ftrophe, antiftrophe, and epode: I have’ 
thrown the whole into one irregular ode of eight ftanzas, and divided. them 
as the change of fentiment feem'd to point out and direct me; whether it be 
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Monarch of the fea-girt ifle, 
_ Fair Salamis,. if fortune fmile. 
On thee, I raife the tributary - fong;. 
For praife and ‘virtue ftill tq thee belong : 
But when, infli@ed by the wrath of Jove, 
Grecian flander blafts thy fame, . 
And foul reproach attaints. thy name, 
Then do I tremble like the fearful dove. 
Il. 
So, the laft ushappy night, . 
Clamours loud did reach mine ear 
And fill’d my anxious heart with fear, 
Which talk’d of Grecian. cattle.flain, 
“And Ajax madd/ning eer the plain, 
Pleas'd at his prey, rejoycing at- the fight. 
“Hk 
Thus falfe. Ulyffes can. prevail, 
Whifp’ring “to all his artful tale, 
His tale alas! teo willingly receiv’d 3 


Whilt 


If fortune file. The original is ce ev ev mpaccorr’, quando bene tecum 
agitur :-fo we fay a man does well, when he fucceeds in the world. 


Laff unbappy night. Gr." is gSysemne vento, the night that is periflrd ; 
remarkable Greek. idiom, os : a 


TA A Jj. A xX 
Whilft thofe who hear are glad to know 
And happy to infult thy woe, 

For, who afperfe the great are eafily believ’d,. 

IV. 
- The poor, like us, alone are free 

From the darts of calumny, 

“Whilft. envy ftill attends on high eftate: 

Small is the aid which we can . lend, 


..~ Without the rich and pow’rful friend; 


The great fupport the low, the low affift the great. 


But ’tis a truth which fools will never know; . 
From fuch alone the clamours came 


- Which ftrove to hurt thy fpotlefs fame, - 


7 Whilft we can only weep, and not relieve thy woe, 


; Vv. : 

Happy to “f{cape’ thy piercing fight, 

Behold them ‘wing their rapid flight, - 
As trembling birds from hungry vultures fly, 

Sudden again fhow’dft thou appear, 

The cowards wou’d be mute with fear, _ 
And all their cenfures in a moment dye.. . 

- Cynthia, goddefs of the grove, 

Daughter of immortal Jove, 


To 


A J A XY 4K 


To whom at Tauris frequent altars rife, 
- Indignant might infpire the deed, 
’ And bid the: guiltlefs. cattle bleed, 
Depriv’d of incenfe due, and wonted -facrifice. 
Perhaps, fad caufe of all our grief and fhamel! 
The god of war with: brazen. fhicld, . 
For fancy’d injries in’ the Geld, 
Might thus avenge the wrong, and brand thy name. 
AMAL «Sree 
For never’ in’ his perfe& . mind, 
Had Ajax been to ill’ inclin’d, © 
On flocks and therds his rage had never fpent ; 
Tt was infliGted from above sc 
” May Phoebus and~allspowerful Jove 
Avert the crime, or ftop the punifhment ! 
If to th’ Atride the bold fidion came 
From Sifyphus’ detefted race, 





No 


To whom at Tauris Sc, Tavgorodar, id eft, Tauirivagam vocant Dianam (fays 
Camerarius) vel quod in Taurica culta fuerit, vel propter terriculamenta noétur- 
na Hecates, vel nefcio quam ob caufam, that is, they call Diana Tavgororc, 
either becaufe fhe was worfhip’d #t Tauris, or becaufe- of the nocturnal. in- 
cantations of Hecate, or for I know not what reafon (which by the bye Is an 
excellent way of folving the,difficulty) ; the firft reafon: however is moft pro- 
bably the true one, which [have therefore adopted in-the tranfletion. 


From Sifyphus' detefled race; Or, in other words, from Ulyffes, whom ‘the 
chorus means to reproach as the baftard fon of Sifyphus; concerning which 
: : . circumftance 


2 
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No longer, Ajax, hide thy: face, 
But from thy tents come forth, and vindicate thy fame. 
VIL. 
Ajax, thy too long repofe 
Adds new vigorto thy’ foes, 
As flames from aiding winds ftill fiercer grow; 
Whilft the loofe laugh, and fhamelefs lye, 
And all “their “bitter <altmmny: 
With double weight opprefs, and fill our: hearts with woe, 


circumiftance, ‘the antients, who hind perhape'as ‘well a3. ourfelves a little tafte 
for {candal, tell the following tile j “Amnticleny the smcther-of UlyGes, in her 
journey towards her betroth’d hu ; Laéttes, was violently-feized on by 
Sifyphus, king of Corinth, and deflower'd by him. Ulyffes was fuppofed to 
have been the fruit of this ftolen embrace,_though Laertes, who afterwards 
marry’d the lady, was obliged toeducate him as his own. There is like- 
wife another ftory, to. be met ‘with in. dhe fobglia, ef her. being proftituted to 
Sifyphus by her. father Autolycus. Both Fitchylus and Euripides mention the 
baftardy of Ulyffes ; Sophocles alfo repeats it in the Philoctetes, - 





End of A CT I. 


ACT 


ey, AX n 
A CQ T IL. 


§ C E N E TL 
TECMESSA, CHORUS. 
TECMESSA. 

ON S of Erectheus, of Athenian -race, 
Ye brave companions of* the “valiatit™ Ajax; 
Opprefs’d with grief behold a wretched woman 
Far from her native foil appointed here . 
To watch your haplefs lord, and mourn his fate. 
CHORUS. 
What new misfortune hath the night brought forth? 
Say, daughter of Teleutas, for with thee 
E - His 
Sons of Brecétheus Sc, The°Athenians, who were remarkably proud of their 
antiquity, ftiled themfelves, ySornc or avroySove, as {prung from the Earth ; 
the original natives of that {pot} and coeval with the. foil they inhabited. 
Erectheus is reported to have been: the offeprinp of Mulcan, and the Earth , 
from him the Athenians boafted their defcerit, and they could not well: go 
higher : Salamis was not far from Athens; Sophocles therefore falutes the 
followers of Ajax by the name of Athenians, and takes this opportunity to 
indulge the vanity of his countrymen, by calling them: the-fens of Erectheus : 


for joining the inhabitants of Salamis to the Athenjang, Stphocles had the au- 
thority of Homer ; , 
* 


With thefe appear-the Salaminian bands, 

Whom the gigantic Telamon commands; 

In twelve black fhips, to Troy they fteer. their courfe, 

And with the great Athenians join their ‘force. : : 
Pops’s Homer, B. 2. L. 670, 


Daughter of Teleutas Se. Tecmeffa, who is here introduced as the wife 
of Ajax, feli to him, as Brifeis to Achilles, by the fate of war? -her father 


Ol ackaa 


His captive bride, the noble “Ape deéigns - 
To fhare the nuptial’ bed, and therefor?“ theu 
Can’ft beft inform us. 
FECMESSA., 

Sadder than death th’ unutterable woet 
This night; with madnefs feiz’d, hath Ajax done 
A dréadful deed 52 Within thbu “aay Re behold 
The tents o'erfpread with bloody carcafea 
Of cattle flain, ‘the vidims of his rage. 

CHA: Re: S, 
Sad news indeed ‘thou~ bring t=O thar’ Brave... mats; 
f dire difeafel.and not by human aid 
\To be remov'd; alneady:-Greece, hath heard 
And wond ring érouds: repeat ‘the: r te: dfil tale: 
Alas! I fear th’ event! I fear: me much, . 
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\ 





Teleutas, was.a petty king-in Phrygia, whofe dominions being taken and plun- 
der'd by Ajax, the daughter.became his captive, and was afterwards advanced 
to his bed, in quality, we may fuppofe, of his chief fultana’; by her, we find, 

“he had a child whow: the father named Euryfaces, from sipus caxos, a broad 
fhield, in memory of that part of his own atmour; by which, as we before 
obterved, he was fo eminently diftinguifh’d ; this ofild is afterwards brought 
on the ftage, a circumiflance actfully-introduced* by the poet, to heighten 
the diftrets of the piece. Horace, in his catalogue of famous miftreffes, has 
not {forgot our heroine, i : : ; 


‘Movit Ajacem Telamone natum, os ; 
orma captive dominum Tecmefiz. Lib. 2. Od. 4. 


* 
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Left with their flocks and herds the thepherds flaia, 
Againft himfelf he lift his murth’rous hand. 
TECMESSA, 
Alas! this way he led his captive foils, 
And fome he flew, and others tore in funder ; 
From out the flock two gamsiek Glace kee 
He chofe, from ore: the head” and tongue divided, 
“He caft them from him; then the other chain’d 
Faft to the pillar, with a doubled rein 
Bore cruel ftripes, and. .bitt’reft ..execrations 
Which not from mortal came, but were infpiréd . 
By that avenging-god who thus torments him. 
C.H.OB US 

’ Now then, “my friends, {for f6 thé time demands) 
Each o’er his head fhou’d ,caft the mournful veil, 
And inftant fly, or to ‘our. fhips. repair, 
And fail with fpeed; for dreadful are the’ threats 
Of the Atride; death may be our lot, . 
And we fhall meet an equal punithment 
With him whom we lament, - our’-frantie- lord... 

 TECMESSA-: 
He raves not now; but: like the fouthern -blaft, 
When ‘lightnings ceafe and all the ftorm is o'er, 
“Grows calm again; yet to his ‘ferife. reftor’d, 
: Bio 
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He feels new griefs ; for; “Ota ‘be “unhappy, 
And know ourfelves alone the guilty® catife: 
Of all our forrows, is the worft of woes. 
CHOR.U S. 
Yet if his rage fubfide we ‘thou'd “rejoice ; 
The ill remov’d, we fhou’d remove our care. 
TE C.ME.SS A. 
Hadft’ thou ‘then rather, Gf: thé Giwike - “were giv’ p, 
Thyself at eafe, behold thy - friend : in* pain, 
Than with thy friend be join’d in mutual forrow ? 
©: H-.O. RAL S.. 
The double grief is -fute “the ttiel? -oppréfiive. 
TECMESSA. 
Therefore, tho’ not diftemper’d, I am wretched. 
I underftand thee not. 
. TECMESS~A. _ 
Thé. noble Ajax, 
Whilft he was mad;. was happy. in his: phrenzy, 
And yet the while affected me with’ grief 
Whe was not fo; but now his rage. is o'er, 
And he has time to breathe from his misfortune, 
Himfelf is almoft dead with grief, and I 
Not le unhappy than I was before ; 


Is it not doubled then? 
CHORUS. 


Ratlonal Librear? 
peaars 


CHORUS, 

‘It is indeed; 
And much ‘I fear the. wrath .of angry heav’n, 
If from his madnefe ceas’d he yet receive 
No. kind relief. 

T.E.G. M.B-S.S3A; 
Tis fo; and “twere moft fr 

You knew it well. 

CHORU Ss. 

Say then how. it began 5 
For like thyfelf we feel for his misfortunes. 
TECMESSA. 

Since you partakg. the Sotrows . of .a sfeiend,. 
Yl tell you all: ‘know then,” at déad of night, 
What time the evening tapers were expir’d, _ 
Snatching his fword, he feem’d as if she. meant 
To roam abroad, I faw and -chid him: for it; 
What woud’ft thou do, T ery’d, my deareft ‘Ajax? 
Unafk’d, uncall’d for, whither woud’ft thou: go? 
No. trumpet founds to battle, the whole «hoft 
Is wrap’d in fleep ; then did he anfwer me 
With brief but fharp rebuke, as he was wont 5 
Woman, thy {ex's nobleft ornament 
Is filence; thus reprov’d, I. faid no more; 
; : Then 
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Then forth he ruth’d alone, where, and for what, . 
I knew not; but returning, he brought home 

In chains the captive herd, in pieces fome 

He tore,” whilft others bound like flaves he lafh’d | 
Indignant ; then out at the portal ran, 

And with fome fhadow feem’d to hold difcourfes 
Againft th’ Atride, and Ulyfles . oft. 

. Wou’d he inveigh; or; laughing loud, rejoice 

That he had ta’en revenge for all his wrongs ; 
Then back he came; at length, by flow degrees, 
His phrenzy ceas’d; when foon as he beheld 

The tents o’erwhelm’d with - flaughter, he -cry’d out, 
And beat his brain; roll’d o'er the bloody heaps— 
OF cattle flain, and tore his clotted hair, 

Long fix’d in lence : , thea, with horrid threats 
He bad me tell him all ‘that had befall’n,: . 

And what he had been doing; I obey’d, 
Trembling with fear, and told him all I knew. 
Inftant he pour'd forth . bitt’reft lamentations, 

- Such as I ne’er had heard from him before, a, 
aa : For 
"With fome fhadow &c. This alludes to his converfation ‘with Minerva, rae 
the firt ad; Tecmefla, we may fuppofe, was in a chamber adjoining to them, 
and overheard their difcourfe. But as Minerva had render’d both herfelf and 
Ulyffes invifible, Tecmeffa could not imagine whom he was talking to; the 


adds this circumftance therefore to the other fymptoms of his madnefs. There” 
is a pafiage not unlike this in Hamlet, See Act 3. Sc. 10. 
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For grief ‘like that, he oft wou'd fay, betray’d 
A weak and little mind, and therefore ‘ever 
When forrow came, refrain’d from loud complaint, 
And, like the lowing heifer, inly mourn’d, | 
But finking now beneath this fore diftrefs, 
He will not tafte of food or nourifhment; 
Silent he fits, amid the flaughter’d cattle, 
Or, if he fpeaks, utters fuch dreadful words 
As fhew a mind intent om fomething ill. 
“Now then, my friends, for- therefore came I hither, 
O! if ye have the pow’r affift me now ; 
Perhaps ye may; for oft th’ affli@ed man 
Will liften to the counfels of a friend. 
cage CHORUS, 
Q! daughter of Teleutas, horrible - a 
Indeed thy tidings are of noble Ajax, 7 
Thus raving, and thus miferable. 


{ Ayax within groans J 
Oh! on : 
. ' . TECMESSA. 


He will not tafte of food. "Fhe abftinence of Ajax on this occafion, which, 
we may imagine, was not peculiar to himfelf, feems to be among thofe cuf- 
toms which the Grécians borrow’d from the eaftern nations : we read in f{crip~ 
ture, that when David was afflicted for the lofs of his child, he would not eat 
bread, nor drink wine ; it appears from this, and many other paffages in So- 
phocles, that he was no ftranger to the manners and phrafeology of the orien- 
tals; though I would not, on this occafion, venture to affirm, that David and 
Sophocles were but one perfon, in imitation of my learned predeceffor, Duport, 
who fo pofitively afferted, that Homer and Solomon were the fame. 
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TECMESS A. 
Louder you'll hear’ him foon ; rhark’d?’ ‘ye, “my -friends, 
How deep his groans? ~ 
, A JAX sahinne 
"Ol “net 
CHORUS, 
He:feems to rave, 
Or mourns reflecting” on “his madtietepafty: 
| | A JA X within, 
Boy, boy!’ See Hs 
TECMESSA, 
‘Alast thevealls‘ Bury faces; 
Where art thou, child? What wou’d he have with thee? 
A.J A.X . within. 
Teucer, .’tis. thee 1 call, where: art..thouy‘Lencer ? 
Still muft he chace his prey, whilft Ajax “dyes? 
Oe CHORUS. 
‘He feems of perfedt’ mind—open the doors, _ 
_ Let him come forth, who*kndws but ‘Aght of us’ 
May keep him fo. © 
- TECM ES SA. 
—tiow fee. 
[The doors are thrown. open, and Ajax oaks 


. TH open them 





‘Your mafter there, and judge of his. ‘condition, 
CrrRENT 
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S C EN E IL 
AJAX, TECMESSA, CHORUS. 
AJAX. 
My dear companions, who alone deferve 
The name of friends, ye fee the dreadful ftorm 
How? it o’erwhelms me. 
CHORUS. | [afide to Tecmessa.] 
; What thou faid’ft, .alas! | 
_Was but too true, he feems indeed diftracted. 
AJAX. 
My fellow-failors! whofe aflifting. hand 
Ply’d the tough oar, and led me thro’ the main, 
From you alone can I expect to meet 
. E* Or 


My dear companions, @c. From line 347 to line 427 of the original, in- 
ftead of the common metre, it is all ftrophe and antiftrophe, which was moft 
probably fet to mufic and {ung in the manner of the chorus: this was often 
done by Sophocles and the other tragic writers in the more pathetic and im- 
paflion’d parts of the draina, and met, as we may imagine, with a favourable 
reception in the Grecian theatre; but as queftion and anfwer put into ode or 
thime would have a different effe& amongft us, ‘I have preferved the blank 
verfé in this and fome other parallel paflages, as more proper for dialogue. 


Seems indeed diftraéted. Ajax is here reprefented as fitting alone in his tent 
Juft recover’d from his delirium, and reflecting with horror on what he had 
done during the continuance of it: what the chorus here obferves concerning 
his diftraction doth not therefore proceed from any thing which he fays, but, 
probably, from a wildnefs in his looks and gefture which ftill remain’d, and 
induced them to believe that his difternper was not quité removed. * Ajax, in- 
deed, as Brumoy obferves, feems throughout this whole fcene like the fea after. 
a ftorm, whofe waves are fill agitated, and fubfiding by- degrees into calmnefs 
and tranquillity, 
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Or love or friendfhip; therefore fhew it now, 
’ And kill me. © foe ane 
| e 2 CHORUS. 
Talk not thus, nor thus increafe 
By added woes thy dreadful malady. 
way AJAX « 
Doft thou behold this once intrepid Ajax, 
_ The brave, the mighty, long for ftrength renown’d 
And dauntlefs courage in the bloody field, - 
~ Doft thou behald him? O what laughter now, 
“What vile reproach muft he fuftain ? 
3 “TECMESSA.’ 
a = Oo Ajax, - 
My lord, my matter, do not talk thus fadly. 
AJAX to Trcmessa. 
Wilt thou not home? Wilt not be gone? 
 TECMESGA.. 
Oh me! — Ben Be. 
CHORUS. 
“Be patient ; by the Gods let me intreat you. 


_ Be more compos’d. 
: AJAX. 


«Wilt thou not home, &c.' The mind of Ajax is fo difturb’d that he returns 

the tendernefs of his wife with peevifhnefs and anger. I have endeavour'd in 
the tranflation to render it with that brevity and fharpnefs which paifion gene- 
rally makes ufe of. The ladies may obferve the modefty of Tecmefia’s be- 


haviour ; fhe anfwers him only witha figh, <> 
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AJAX. 
Wretch that I was, to let 
The curft Atride fcape, and fhed the blood 
Of harmlefs cattle! 
CHORUS, 
But why forrow. thus. 
For what is paft, and cannot be recall'd? 
AJAX, 
How will that fubtle inftrument of ill, 
Laertes’ prying fon, infult me now, . 
“And {mile at my misfortunes! , 
CHORUS. 
That: muft be 
As feems moft fitting to the Gods; from them 
Or grief or joy muft flow. — 
s  * AJAX. 
O wou'd to heav’n 
That I cou’d fee him! wretched as I am! 
CHORUS. 
This is no time for boafting: fee’ft thou not 
How very weak thou art? 
AJAX. 
Almighty Jove, 
E*2 My. 


pe: A J A X. 
My great progenitor! O grant’ me this! 
Grant me to flay that hateful, talking flave;: 
With the proud princes; then well pleas’d myfelf 
Shou’d perifh laft. 
TECOMESS A. - 
O! if thou pray’ft for death, 
Pray too for mine; for wherefore fhou’d I live. 
When thou aft gone? 
| AJAX. 
_ O darknefs, my beft light 
And hope! O' wrap me in your, friendly: fhade 
A willing gueft! I dare ‘not took forhelp;: 
Or from the Gods above, or men below: 
The pow’rful daughter of eternal Jove 
To death devotes me 2 whither’ can--T flys; 
Or .where remain, my fame and glory loft 
In this fad phrenzy? left’ without a friend, 
And the whole army bent on my deftruétion! 
- TECMESSA.. 
Alas! how dreadful ’tis to hear fuch words, 


. Which Ajax never wou’d have {poke before ! 
AJAX. 


_ Fove, my grédt progenitor! Ajax’s genealogical table ftands thus : Ajax was 
“shélfon of Telamon, the fon tof ZEacus, the fon‘of Jove, Jupiter therefore 
" was his great grandfather. ts 


AJ AX. 29 


AJAX. 

Ye well-known floods that roll into the main, 
Ye caves and forefts by the rocky. fhore! 
Years heap’d on Years faft by the walls of Troy 
Have ye detain’d me, but no longer now 
Amongft the living fhall ye ever fee 
The haplefs Ajax ; this remember all: 
Now fhall thy neighb’ring waves, Scamander, ftill 
To Greece beneficent, behold me more: 
Troy never faw, forgive the boaftful word, 
A braver, nobler foe than Ajax was, 
Tho’ now difhonour'd thus, and thus opprefs’d. 

| CHORUS. 
I wou’d not have thee thus-lament thy woes, 
And yet I know not how to chide thee for it, 
So hard thy lot. ’ 
AJAX: 
Who wou'd have thought my name 
Wou'd e’er fo well have fuited my condition! 
0 


Who wou'd have thought my name, Se. To know the meaning of this paf- 
fage, the reader fhould underftand Greek ; it being nothing more-than a~poor 
pun’on the name of Ajax, which in the original begins with ai, an exclamation 
like our Oh! expreffive of pain and forrow. It is, to fay the truth, not very 
worthy of Sophocles, and much of a piece with Shakefpear’s, 

This is Rome indeed, ee 
And room enough. : Jur. Casar. 








Bet 
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O! I have reafon to lament indeed, 

For fure there is not fuch a wretch as Ajax!. 
Long fince at Troy my valiant father fought, 
And to ‘his native land with glory crown’d 
Bore back the meed of his diftinguith’d ‘virtues ; 
Nor lefs renown'd for gallant deeds was once’ 
His haplef&s fon, tho’ now he perifh thus 
Inglorious: yet Achilles, well’ F know, 

Were he alive, and to beftow his arms 

On him who beft deferv’d the prize, to me 
And me alone wou’d judge the great reward: 
But litte deem’d th’ Atride worth like mine,.. 
And therefore gave them to that vile impoftor, 
Author of ev’ry evil work, Ulyfles. 

Had not my mind. been wrought on by. fome pow’r 
Superior, and my eyes averted from ‘them, 
They had not liv'd to give another fentence ; 
But Jove’s great daughter, the invincible, 

The dreadful Pallas, turn’d my arm afide, 

Juft rais’d againft them, and infpir'd me thus 
With horrid rage to dip my murth’rous hand 


In blood of guiltlefs cattle: they mean time 
Smile 


Batour Author is not often guilty of this, and fhould therefore be pardon’d for 
it. ‘Ovid, who loved trifling, has alfo play’d upon the name of Ajax. | See 
Met, Lib, 13. 

Go fanent. Another pun; the word aaXey fizrifying to lament. 


A J A X. 31 


Smile at the danger fcap’d, and triumph o’er me, 
But when the Gods oppofe us, valour bends 

To cowardice, and ftrength to weaknefs yields: 
What then can Ajax? hateful to the Gods, 

By Troy detefted,.and by Greece forfaken? 
Shall I go leave the Atride here alone 

To fight their caufe, ahd feek .my native land 
But how fhall I appear before my father? 

How will he bear to fee his Ajax thus 

Spoil’d of his honours! he who ever crown’d 
With glory fits; it muft not, can not be. 

What if I rufh amid the T rojan hoft, 

And with my fingle arm oppofe them all, 

Do fomething noble, and @g, nobly perifh? 

But that wou’d pleafe th’ Atridz,. therefore never. 
Shall it be done: No. “I will do a deed 

To fhew my father that I ftill deferve 

The name of fon, and emulate my: fire: 

When life but teems with unremitted woes,. 
*Tis poor in man to wifh a longer date: 

For what can day on day, and year on year 
But put off with’d-for death, and lengthen pain? 
Of little worth is he who ftill depends 


On fritlef& hone- for ir hecomes the hrave. 
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To live with honour, or to die with glory. 
Ye have my thoughts. 
CHORUS. 
Thoughts not unworthy of thee, 

Ajax; but quit, O! quit thy horrid purpofe, . 
And yield thee to thy friends. 
TECMESSA. 

My lord, my sanafter, . 
My deareft Ajax, dreadful are the ills 
Which cruel fortune brings’on human kind: 
Of nobleft race (a better Phrygia boafts not) 
Tecmefla was, and from a father fprung | 
Happy and free, tho’ now a wretched flave ; 
For fo the Gods and thy all-conq’ring arm 
Decreed: but fince_partaker -of thy bed,: 
Thou know'ft I ever have with tend’reft_ care 
Watch'd o’er thee: therefore, by domeftic Jove, 
Here I intreat thee, by the facred tye : 
That binds us, let me not with foul reproach 


And 


My lord, my maffer, Gc. This {peech of Tecmeffa’s has been defervedly 
applauded by the critics as one cf the moft mafterly and pathetic in the whole 
tragedy. Ce ne font pas (fays Brumoy) de ces fentimens.delicats & recherchéz 
qu’on a mis depuis a la mode fur le thédtre ; ce font les expreffions vives de 
Varaitié conjugal.. This fcene, as well as that which follows between Ajax and 
. bis fon, is manifeftly imitated from the parting of Hector and Andromache in 
ibe 6th book of Homer's Iliad, to which T refer my readers. The copy is 


not, perhaps, much inferior to the original, 
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And bitter fcorn be taunted by thy foes, 
When they furround me, as I know they will; 
For O! when thou fhalt die, that very day 
The Greeks with violence will feize on me ; 
Tecmeffa then and thy lov'd fon fhall eat 
The bread of flav'ry ;. then fome haughty lord . 
Infulting loud, fhall ery, behold the wife 

OF Ajax, once the pride of all our hoft, 

How is fhe fall’n! from envy’d happinefs 

To fervitude and woe! fuch ‘vile upbraidings 
Oft fhall I hear, on thee and on thy race 
Cafting foul fhame: O! then relent, my Ajax ; 
Think on thy father in the’ vale of years, 
Think on thy aged mother, who with vows 
Inceflant prays the Gods tg fend thee back 
Safe to thy native land: pity thy fon, — 
Without a father in his tender youth 

To form his mind, left to th’ unfriendly hands 
Of thofe who love hifh not: Alas! ‘what woes 
Wilt thou bequeath to me and to thy ‘child! 
I have no hope, no ftay but thee alone. 


Thy hand deftroy’d my country, and. my mother; 
F Death 
 The.bread of flav'ry. This is literally tranflated ; the exp-effion is much in - 


the ftile of the fcriptures, where we meet with the bread of forrow, the bread 
of wickednefs, the bread of fincerity, and the like, 
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Death {natch’d my father to the realms below ; 
Depriv’'d of thee what country will reéeive me, 
Or where fhall I fubfift? Thou art my all, 
. My only fafe-guard: do not, do not leave met 
Nought fo becomes a mafi as gratitude’ 
For good receiv’d, and noble deeds are ftill 
The offspring of benevolence, whilft he 
With whom remembrance dies of bleffings paft 
ts vile and worthlefs, , 
CHORUS. 
©! that thou coudft feel 
Pity like mine for this unhappy woman! 
Then wou’dft thou fay her words deferve thy praife, 
AJFAX. 
And eidic fhe fhall be if fie but perform 
- What I require. 
TECMESSA. 
In all will I .obey thee, 
My deareft Ajax! bi 
AJAX. 
T wou'd fee my child; 
Let him be brought. 
| TECMESSA. 
I hid him from thy fight 


Becaule of. AJAX. 
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AJAX. 
My diftemper, was it not? 
; TECMESSA. 
It was: I fear’d indeed thou might’ft deftroy him; 
AJAX. 
And well thou might’ft: a deed like that became 
My fad condition. 
“TECMESSA., 
Therefore to prevent it 
I kept him from thee. : 
AJAX. 
I approve thy caution. 
TECMESSA. 
What wou’dft thou have me do? 
AJAX. 
“Let me behold 
And fpeak to him. : 
TECMESSA. 
He is not far from hence, 
The fervants have him in their care. 
AJAX, 
Then why — 
May I not fee him? 
. F 2 TECMESSA.,. 
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TECMESGSA., 
Boy! thy father calls thee = 
Let eine one oon him hither. 
. AJAX. 
Ts he coming, 
O: doth not hear thee? - 
_. .TECGMESSA, 
They have brought - him to thee, | 
[Enter fervant with Eurysaces. - 


§ C EN E IIL. 
EURYSACES, TECMESSA, AJAX, CHORUS. 
AJAX, - 
Bring him this way : for if he be the fon . 
Of Ajax, the frefh blood that hangs about me 
Will not affright him; he muft learn like me 
Jn earlieft years the favage laws of war, ‘i 
And be inur’d to fcenes of death and flaughter : 
May’ ft thou, my boy, be happier than thy father t - 
In all things elfe it will be no difgrace — ; 
To copy’ me: I envy thee, my child, 
For that thou fee’ft not thy own wretchednels 5 
The happinefs of life is not to know. ~ 
Thy ignorance will keep thee free from’ pain, 


“Till time hall teach thee what it is to grieve ey 
And 
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And to rejoice; then muft thou thew thy foes’ 
From whom thou art defcended: may the breath 
Of life mean time nourifh thy ‘tender frame, 
. That thou may’ft prove a comfort to thy mother! 
I know there’s not a Grecian that will dare 
Infult thee, when thy father is no more; - 
For I fhall leave thee to the beft*of guardians, 
The faithful Teucer, who far from thee now 
Sent forth by -Greece repels th’ invading foe. 
Of you, my friends, _companions of the war, 
The only boon I afk’ is, that ye urge 
This laft requeft to Teucer, fay, I bege’d 
That ftrait to Telamon and. Eribeea, — 
My aged parents, he “wou'd bear my child: 
To be the joy of their declining years, 
Till death fhall call them to the fhades below: 
Let not my arms by Greece, or by that plague 
Ulyfles, eer be made the -prize of glory 
For rival chicfs: but do thou take, my boy, 
[turning to Eurysacss.. 
The fev’nfold, vaft, impenetrable thield 
Whole name thou bear’ft; the reft be bury’d with me. 
Take 


The reft be bury'd with me. The euftom of tain the arms of deceafed:- 
warriors in the fame grave with them is very antient, and is practifed amongft the 
ln dians. 
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Take hence the child with {peed ; nor in the tents 
Let there be wailings: Women ever love 
To brood o'er forrows, and indulge their woe. 
Shut to‘the door, The wound that muft be cut 
No wife phyfician will attempt to heal 
With incantation, elegy, or fong. 
CHORUS, 
I tremble when I hear thee threat'nisg thus 
With fharp and piercing voice. 
TECMESSA, 
Alas! my lord, 
What wilt thou do? 
AJAX. 
Guefs. apt; inquire not of me; 
Be filent, and be wife; it will: bécome. thee. 
aot TECMESSA. 
How am I tortur’d! by the Gods. I beg thee, 
By our dear child, do.not deftroy us both, 


AJAX. 


Indians at thisday. This whole f{peech of Ajax, it is obferved by the com- 
mentators, carries with it the air and form of his laft will and teftament; he 
gives orders to his wife and family as a man immediately about to quit the 
world: this raifes the paffion of pity in the {pedtators, and prepares them for 


the cataftrophe, 


. dncantation, elegy, and fong. "The Greek word erwdy is here ufed by So- 
phocles for a charm or incantation, a method of curing difeafes frequently 


ide ufe of by the antients, 
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. AJAX. 
Thou doft perplex me; why revere the Gods? 
I am not bound to’t; for I owe them nothing. 
TECMESSA., 
Be not {fo impious. 
AJAX: 
“'falk to thofd will hear thee. 
TEGMESSA. 
Art thou refolv’d then ? 
AJAX. 
"Tis too much; thy grief 
Grows troublefome. 
TECMESSA. 
~ Alas ! my lord, I fear. 
AJAX [to the Coorus, 
Will ye not take her hence? - 
TECMESSA. 
O! by the Gods 





I beg thee be perfuaded. 
ve (Coe 
Thou art mad 


‘To think thy words will ever change my purpofe,. [Exeunt, 


O D.E. 


Change my purpofe. Ajax, we mutt here fuppofe, breaks from Tecmefia and: - 
retires: fhe goes out, and the chorus remains on the ftage to lament their own: 
unhappy condition, and exprefs their fears for Ajax. 
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O D E£ 


GCHORUS, 


STR OPH/E, 
© happieft, beft abode,“my sative ‘ifle, 
Fair Salamis, encompafs’d by the fea, | 
On thee whilft Gods and men indulgent {mile, 
My country, O behold and’ pity’ me! 


A long long time .on Ida’s plain, — 
Thus doom’d inglorious to remain, 

While circling years roll o’er.my wretched head 
New terrors ftilf affright mie “here, 
Still is my heart appall’d with fear, 

Left I fhou'd vifit foon the manfions of the dead, 

ANTISTROPHE, 

The woes of Ajax too imbitter mine, 

The braveft leader of the Grecian hoft, 

Untimely vifited by wrath ‘divine, 

And in the defp'rate, cruel phrenzy loft. 
There was a time when fent by- thee 
He gain’d the wreath of victory, 


Tho’ now his weeping friends lament his fall: 
* Th 
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Th’ ungrateful chiefs revere no more 
The virtues they admir’d before ; 
His gallant deeds are now forgotten all. 
STROPHE IL 
Weigh’d down with years, when thou in hoary age, 
Unhappy mother, fhalt_ thefe tidings hear 
Of thy dear Ajax, and. his. cruel. mge, 
’ How wilt thou weep and wail with grief fincere! 
Not like the plaintive nightingale 
That warbles fweet her tender tale, 
But .with loud fkricks of hoftible . defpair : 
With fharpeft anguifh fore opprefs’d, 
Then fhalt. thou beat thy aged breaft, 
‘And in deep forrow tend thy: ‘wild: difhevell’d hair. 
a ANTISTROPHE IL 
*Tis better far to die than, hopelefs ftill 
Of cure, to languifh under’ fore. difeafe 5° 
When mortals fuffer fuch diftinguifh’d ill 
The filent tomb is liberty and eafe. 


Ajax, the pride of. all our hoft, 
_ His antient fame and glory loft, 
Sinks down at laft o’erwhelm’d with foul difgrace: 
a G How 
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How will his haplefs father bear 
. His fon’s diftrefsful fate to hear, 
Ev’n fuch as never felt on Aacus his race! 


End of ACT IL 





AC F am 
s C EN EOL 
AJAX, TECMESSA, CHORUS, 
A PAX. 
TILL are the fecret™thifigs ‘Of “man reveal’d, 
vo what is known, again in darknefs hid 
By endlefs and immeafurable-time; 
And nothing is there but in length” of days 
May come to pafs; ev’n facred oaths are broken, 
And the fix’d mind perverfe and obftinate - 
Subdw’d by time: I, who like harden’d fteel 
Was 


Ad 3. Brumoy, in oppofition to all the: critics, tranflators and com- 
mentators, and without ithgning any reafon, extends this act to the end of 
the next chorus, and begins the third with the arrival of the meflenger from 
Teucer; which makes the diyifign’ of ‘the a€s very unequal, the feeond 
containing, in the original, upwards of five hundred lines, and the third nat 
abeve one; but, as I obferved in the differtation, the cuftom of mincing the 

_antient tragedy into five acts is merely ‘arbitrary, and without any foundation, 


as it was imoft probably one continued a& extending itfelf through the whole 
Drama. + 
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Was late inflexible, am foften’d now 
To pity and remorfe by this dear woman ; | 
I cannot bear to. leave her here a widow - 
Amidft her foes, or to forfake my child, 
A helplefs orphan: No; I will retire . 
Along the fhore, and feek the running, ftream, 
Avert the wrath of angry heav’n, -and’-wath 
My crimes away; there haply thall I find 
Some unfrequented {pot where I may hide 
This fatal weapon, this deftrudtive fword ; 
O! I will bury’t deep in earth, that none 
May fee it more, but night and Erebus 
Preferve it ftill from ev'ry mortal eye: 
E’er fince that haplefs “day, when “from the hand 
Of Heétor “I receiv’d this dreadful boon, 
Nought have I had from Greece but pain and woe: - 
True is the adage, “from the hands of foes 
Gifts are not gifts, but injuries moft fatal.” 
Hereafter will I yield me to the Gods 
And the Atride ; fince they are my “matters, 
"Tis meet that I obey them: all. that’s ftrong 
And mighty muft fubmit to pow’rs {iperior 3- 
G2. Doth 
This fatal weapon. Ajax, who is fecretly refolved to deftroy himfelf, fays 


this to prevent the fulpicions of his wife and friends from his carrying his {word 
ont with him: the JpeCtatars plainly fee his intent by his induftry to conceal ét- 
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Doth not the fhowy winter to the bloom 
Of fruitful fummer yield? and night obfcure, 
When by white fteeds Aurora drawn lights up 
The rifing day, fubmiffively retire? 
The roaring fea, long vext by’ angry winds, 
Is lull'd by milder zephyrs to repofe, 
And oft the fetters of all-~conqu’ring fleep 
Are kindly loos’d to free” thé ‘Giptive’ mind ; 
From nature then, who thus inftruéts mankind, 
Why fhould not Ajax learn humility? 
Long fince I knew to treat my-foe like one 
Whom I hereafter as a fitiit tight’ Tove 
If he deferved it, and to Tove my friend 
As if he ftill might~one day be my foe: 
For little is the truft we catY repoié . 
In human friendfhips: but to my intent ; 
Go thou, Tecmefia, and befeech the Gods 
To grant what I requeft: do you perform 
The fame kind office; aitd when Teucer comes, 
Tell him, the care of me and of my” friends 
I leave to him; whither’ I muft, I. mut: 
Obey | 
Fong fince I knew, &e. Tully in his Lelius, five de Amicitia, difclaims this 


_ felfith and worldly maxim as deftructive of all friendfhip. The faying is gene+ 
rally attributed to the celebrated Bias, one of the feven fages of Greece. 
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Obey my orders: wretched as I am 
Soon fhall ye fee me freed from all my woes. (Exeunt. 


$ C EN E IL 
CHORUS. 


ST R.O P BE 
Now let founds of. mirth and joy 
Ev'ry blifsful hour employ: 
Borne on pleafure’s airy wing 
Yo Pan! to thee we. fing: 
Thee, whom on the rocky ihore 
Wreck-fcap’d mariners adore, 
Skill’d the mazy dance.to. lead, 
Teach, O1 teach our‘ feet to tread 
The round which Cretan Cnoffus knows, 
At Nyfla which fpontaneous rofe ; 
Pan, O! guide this tuneful throng, 
While to thee we raife the fong, 
From Cyllene’s fnowy brow, — 
King of pleafures, hear us now! 


Soon fhall ye fee me, Sc, The expreffion, we may obferve, is ambiguous, 
and the fenfe left doubtful on purpofe to deceive the ‘chorus, who mifunder- 
ftanding him, immediately on his leaving them break out into a fong of joy on 
his recovery. This (befides, as the commentators have remark’d) gives time 
for Ajax to retire before the arrival of the meffenger. 


From 
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From thy mountain O! appear! 
Joy and happinefs are here: 
And do thou, O! Delian king, 
Now thy aid propitious bring ! 
O! from the Icarian fea 


Come, Apollo, {mile on me. 


ANTISTROPHE, 
All our. forrows now are “é’et, 
Grief and madnefs are no more: 
See, the happy day appears, 


Mighty Jove! that ends our fears ; 


Let us, free from ev'ry cate, 
Gladly to our thips repair: 
Ajax now in. fweet. repofe 
Sinks, forgetful’ of “his wets 
Humbly to the Gode refign’d, 
He devotes his better mind: 
Time, that withers, can reftore 


Human pleafures: now no more 


Muft we fay our vows are vain ;- 


Nought unhop’d for fhou’d remain; 
Since beyond our’ withes fee 


Ajax from his madnefs- free 5. 
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*Gainft th’ Atride all his rage 
See how milder thoughts aflwage, 
Bitter ftrife and quarrels ceale, 
All is harmony and peace, 


§ C E-N E_Ill. 
MESSENGER, CHORUS, 
MESSENGER. 
My friends, I bear you news of higheft import ; 
From Myfia’s rocky mountains hither comes 
The noble Teucer; ‘know; ¢¢’n now I faw him 
Amid the Grecian hoft, who, as he came, : 
Surrounded, and on ev’ ry fide pour'd: forth 
Reproaches on him ;~fiot a ‘man’ but cry ‘d 
Behold the brother of that frantic foe 
To Greece and to her counfels: fuch their rage 
That they had well-nigh fton’d him. fwords were drawn, 
And dire had been the confli@, but that fome 
Among the aged chiefs by calm advice 
Appeas’d the ftrife: but where is Ajax gone? 
That I may tell him: from our mafters nought. 
Shou’d be conceal’d. 
CHORUS, 
He is not now within, 


But 
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But juft ftept forth, as if on fome new a& 
‘Intent, well-fuited to his better mind. 
. MESSENGER: 
Alas! too late did Teucer fend me here, 
Or I am come. tao. flowly. 
| CHORUS. 
Why regret 
His abfence thus? . 
MESSENGER. 
’Twas Teucer’s frit command 
He fhou’d be kept within the tent, nor ftir 
Till he arriv’d, 
CHORUS. 
But, to his fenfe reftor’d, 
He went to deprecate ‘the veagh divine. 
And expiate his offence. 
. MESSENGER. 
T ‘hy words are vain, 
If Chalcas prophecy aright, 
C HORUS. 
‘What then 
Did Chalcas fay? Doft thou know aught of this? 
MES 8, ENGER. 
Thus far I know, for Twas witnefs of it: 


Chalcas 
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Chalcas, retiring from th’ affembled chiefs 
Apart from the Atride, gently prefs’d 
The hand of Teucer, and in tend’reft Gicadihis 
Befought him that by evry human art 
And means to be devis'd, he wou'd prevent 
Ajax his wand’ring forth this fatal day,- 
If he did. ever with to fee ‘him more: 
This day alone, he faid, Minerva’s wrath 
Wou’d Jaft againft him: oft the mighty fall 
In deep affli@ion, fmit by angry: heav’n, 
When mortal- born to human laws they yield. ‘not 
_ As mortals ought, fubmiffively:: ‘thus fpake - 
The prophet, and long fince’ was Ajax .deem’d 
To have a mind difturbd'swhen firft he left 
His native foil, be congu’ror, @F my child, 
His father faid, but conquer under God; 
Impious and proud his anfwer was; the worft 
Of men, he cry’d, affifted by the Gods 
May conquer, I fhall do the work without ‘them ; 
Such were his boaftings: and when Pallas “once 
With kind afliftance urg’d him -to the fight, 
Dreadful and horrible was his reply ; 
Go, queen, to other Grecians lens. thy aid, 
Tis need! efs here; for know, where Ajax is 


H The 


$0 A J A X. 


The foe will never come: by words like” thefe, 

And pride ill-fuited to a mortal’s pdw’f, 

Did he offend the ‘vengeful deity ; 

But if he ives, we may prefetve him ftill, 

The Gods aflifting ; 6 “the prophet fpake ; 

And Teucer bad me fay, you all fhou’d try 

To keep him here ; but if that cannot be, 

And Chalcas judge aright, ne 1s tio’ moré. 
CHORU'S, [te Tecmessa within. ] 

What ho! Tecmeffa! moft unhappy woman ! . 

Come forth and hear the tidings that-he brings, 

They wound- us deép,’and ‘all our" joys are’ gone. 


SCENE VW. 
TECMESSA, MESSENGER, CHORUS. 
TECMESSA. 

Scarce do I breathe from ftill-repeated woes, 
And now again thou call’ft me; wherefore? fpeak. 
CHORUS. 
This meffenger hath brought us dreadful news 
Concerning Ajax: hear him. , 
| TECMESSA. 
O! what is it? 


Am I undone? 
arrpaeaoNnrnunp 
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MESSENGER. 
I know not what thou arts 
But if thy Ajax be gone forth, my fears 7 
Are great fer him. 
TECMESSA. 
Alas! he is: but, .why ? 
How thou affliét’ft me! - _ 
MESSENGER. 
Teucer hath forbad 
His wand'ring thus’ alone. 
TECM ESSA. 
But why forbad him? 
And where is Teucer? . 
“-M ES-S ENGER. 
_ He will foon be here: 
He fears this fatal day. - 
TE 4, C- MES S A. ; 
Undone Tecmefia ! 
Whence are his fears? Who told him ’twou’d be fatal ? 
MESSEN GER. 
Theftorian Chalcas did foretel, this day 
To life or death wou’d fix the fate of Ajax. 
TECMESSA. .[to the Cuorus.] 
Affift me, friends, in this diftrefsful hour. 
He | To 
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To Teucse hafte, and bring: him to my aid; 

Some to yon weftern mountain bend your way, 

And fome to th’ eaft; find out which path he went: 

Unhappy wand’rer! O! he has deceiv’d me, 

His? former love -forgetten: ‘afl and ‘gone! 

What muft we do, my child? I muft -not-fe" 

Inaétive here ; no, wherefo’er I can 

TH go to fearch him :-let-us -hafte,> my~ friends 

Quick, fly this inftant, if. we mean to fave ., 

The wretched Ajax rufhing on deftrudion. 
CHORUS. 

Behold us ready,:not inward. alone, 

But bent with {peed to follow thee. Away. 


[Exeunt. 


End of ACT HL 


ACT 
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A C TiSIV« 
S GC E N E TL 
eee we a 
Te RE ftands my fword, and fix’d as it may beft 
Perform its office; "twas the gift of Hedtor,. 

My worft of foes, whom I detefted ever : 
The fteel-devouring ftone hath fharpen’d welt . 
Its keeneft edge; bury’d in Trojan earth 
It lyes, and now in kindnefs feems prepar’d 
To end my wretched life; thus far is well: 
And now, O! Jove, for firft to thee ’tis fit ’ 
We pay due honours, I addrefs my pray’. 
I afk not much, I afk thee but to fend 
Some pafling ftranger here to bear the news 
Of. my unhappy fate. to Teucer’s ear, 
That he may firft behold, and take me hence, 
Left by my foes difeover'd, I be caft 
A prey to dogs and birds 5 forbid it, Jove! 
Thee too, great leader of departed fouls, 
Terreftrial Hermes, thee I call, O! hear me; 
With eafy fteps, and fwift, ‘conduc me fafe 
To my abode, foon as this fatal fword 
Shall reach my breaft; and you, ye virgin pow’ss, 
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From whom whate’er befals ‘of human ill 

Cannot be hid, ye goddeffes rever'd, 

Swift to purfue the guilty, O! behold 

_ The wretched Ajax by th’ Atride fall! 

~ O! ‘feize the murth’rers! by’ my own fad hand 

As I thall* perith, let* my foes be flain 

By thofe whom moft-they love! quick, fly, begone, 

Ye vengeful furies, gorge yourfelvés in blood, 

Nor fpare a man of all the Grecian hoft; ° 

_ And thou, O! fun, who driv’ft thy flaming car 

Along the vaulted fky, when thou fhalt fee - 

My native foil, O! ftop thy golden: reins} . 

Tell the fad ftory to my haplefs fire, 

“And my afflicted mother; when fhe'hears « 

The mournful tale, her grief will fill the land 

With dreadful Jamentations: but ‘tis vain - 

To weep my fate: the bufinefS muft be done. 

©! death, look on me, death; I come to thee: . 

Soon fhall we meet, but thee, O! glorious day, . 
And yon bright charioteer the fun, no more 

Shall J behold, ev’n now thou hear’ft my laft : 

My dying words: Oo! ‘light, O! facred foil 

Of Salamis: my country, and her. gods, 

O! noble Athens, O! my lov’d ‘companions, . 


¥e 
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Ye rivers, fountsin, and fair fields of Troy, 
And you my honour’ parents, O! farewell! 
Tis the laft word Ajax fhall fpeak on earth. 
The reft be utter'd to the fhades below. 
fAysax falls on his fword and dies. | 


s CE NE Wt 
CHORUS. 


SEMICHORUS L 
Labour on labour! toil. on toift.O whither 
Have we not wander*d? yet ‘no place informs us 
Where Ajax is: but foft, I hear a voice. 
SEMICHORUS IL. 
’Twas ours; your’ friends, 
SEMICHORUS I. 
What news? 
SEMICHORUS ‘IL 
We've fearch'd along, 
The weftern fhore. 
SEMICHORUS I. 
And is he found? 
SEM f- 


The Chorus who had been in fearch of Ajax enter at different parts of 
the ftage, having divided themfelves into two parts, the better to difco-. 
ver him; they meet as it were by chance, and afk each other concerning, 
him, ; : 
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SEMICGCHORUS IL 
Alafs! 
We met with nought but toil; no fight of him. 
SEMICHORUS I. 
We from the eaft return with like fuccefs; 
For none have feen or heard of him that way. 
, SEMICHORUS IU. 
Who will inform us? who: will. fay 
Where cruel Ajax bent his way ? . 
Will not the watchful hind, who void of fleep 
Hangs laborious o’er the deep? 
From high Olympus’ -will-no | pityiog.. god, 
Will no kind Naiad of the flood, 
If chance they fee the cruel Ajax ftray, 
Tell us where he -bent. his, way? 
For O! ’tis dreadful weary'd thus to rove, . 
Whilft all- our pains. fuccefslefs prove, — 
To reach the deftin’d goal, or find the man we love. 
TECMESSA. [from within} 
_Alafs! alafs! 
SEMIGHORUS IL. 
Hark! from the neighb’ring grove 
I heard a voice. 


SEMI 


AJAX. oy 


SEMICHORUS IL. 
It is the wretched captive, 


The wife of Ajax, the poor fad Tecmefla. 

Ss C EN E Ii. 
TECMESSA, CHORUS, 
“TE @M Bs-6 A 

O! I am loft, my friends, undone, deftroy'd! 
CH.OR US, 
Ha! what. hath. happen’d? 
Ajax lies before me, _ 
Slain by the fword which he had..burvdchese, 
GRO RID-s, 
Fatal fure was our return, 
Thy untimely death to mourn; 
Me, and all thy fajthful-tram, 
Cruel Ajax, haft..theu ‘fain, 
ce: Sad 
O! Lam loft, &c. Tecmeffa, as well as the Chorus, alarm’d’ by the pro+ 
phecy. of Chalcas as recounted bythe meffenger, had been. in fearch of her . 
hufband,and on her return ftumbles on his body ; the Chorus, we muft fuppofe, 
are at the forepart of the ftage; and Tecmedffa at the batk, in the place where 
Ajax had fail’n upon his fword. The Chorus here, agreeable to what I 
before obferved was cuftomary. in the impaffion’d (pats of the drama, + 


Aing in-{trgphe and antiftrophez I have therefore put it into rhime, the better 
so diftinguith it. ; ; aes 
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Sad event alas! to me! 
Sadder, woman, ftill to thee. 
TECMESSA, 
oll have reafon now to weep indeed. 
CHORUS. 
What. hand perform'd the horrid deed? 
TECMESS A. 
‘His ‘own, 
Doubtlefs it was: the fword he fell upon, 
Here, fix’d in earth, declares it muft be fo. 
Approaching towards the body.} 
CHORUS. 
Alone without one pitying friend, 
Cam’ft thou to this dreadful end? 
Was I not myfelf to blame, 
Who neglectful never came? 
Bring him, Tecmeffa, to my eyes, 
Tell me, where thy Ajax lies. 
TECMESSA. 
He is not to be feen: this folded garment 
Shall hide the horrid fight: a fight no friend 
Wou'd with to fee; whilft from his noftrils ftreams 
The black blood, more ftill. iffuing from the wound 
Made by his own deftru@ive hand: O! me! 
. What 
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What muft I do? what friend will raife him up? 
O! where is Teucer? he fhou’d have been here’ 
To pay his laft fad duty to a brother : 
O! wretched Ajax! but to think, alas! 
What once thou haft been, and what now thou art, 
‘Thy very foes muft fure lament thy fate. 
CHORUS. 
Ajax, long fince in thy obdurate mind, 
Thy fad purpofe was defign’d ; 
Long fince wert thou refolv’d to feek repofe, 
From thy never- céafing woes; 
This from the. daily figh, the nightly tear, 
This from thy forrows did I fears 
This from thy hate which nought cou'd eer aflwage; 
And ’gainft th’ Atride all thy rage: 
For never did thy foul contentment know, . 
But ftill with fierceft indignation: glow, 
Since great Achilles’ arms were given ta thy foe, 
TECMESSA. 
O! me! 
CHORUS 
Alas! I know the wound muft pierce 
Thy inmoft foul. 
I 2 TEC 
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TECME 
Unhappy 
CHO kk 
O! I believe thou art indeed unuap >», 
Bereav'd of fuch a friend: 
‘TECMESS A, 
Thou but believ’ft it, 
I am too certain; for I feel it’ here. 
CHORUS, 
I know thou doft. 
TECMESSA, 
What fervitude, my child, 
Muft we endure? who will prote@ us now? 
CHORUS. 
Doubtlefs thy fears of future - pain, 
From the Atride all are vain, . 
For never can they ‘mean fuch ills to thee; 
Unfeeling they of human woe, 
Nor love nor piety coud know; 
May heav’n avert the fad ‘calamity t 
TECMESSA. 
The gods ordain’d it, and it.muft be fo. 
CHORUS, 
- But he hath fuffer’d more than he deferv’d. 
TEC 
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§ C E N E£ Iv. 
TEUCER, TECMESSA, CHORUS 


TEU CE Ri 
Alas! alas! 
CHORUS. 
Hark! °tis the voice of Teucer 
In mournful fighs lamenting our fad fate. 
| TEUCER, 
O! Ajax, is it fo? my deareft brother, 
Dear as thefe eyes to me, hath fame faid true, 
And art thou gone? 
CHORUS, 
O! Teucer, he is dead, 
TEUCER, 
Unhappy fate! 
CHORUS, 
*Tis fo indeed. — 
TEUCER. 
Alas! 
Wretch that I am, 
CHORUS. 
O! thou haft caufe to weep. 


TEUCER 
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TEUCER. 
Dreadful calamity ! 
CHORUS. 
It is indeed 
Too much to bear. 
TEUCER. 
O! wretched, wretched Teucer ! 
Where is the child? is he at Troy? 
CHORUS. 
Alone 
And in the tent. 
TEUCER, 
Will ye not bring him to me, 
Left he fhou’d fall ‘a vi@im ‘to the’ foe? 
Ev’n as the hunters {eize the lion’s whelp 
Left to its helplefs dam: quick! fly! affift me, 
For all are glad to triumph o’er the dead. 
CHORUS, 
To thee, O! Teucer, he bequeath’d the care 
OF his lov’d child, and thou obey’ft him well. 
. TEUCER. 
O Ajax! never did thefe eyes behold 
‘A fight fo dreadful; came I then for this 
With lucklefs fpeed? QO! melancholy journey! 
: To 
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To feek thee long in vain, and thus at lait - 
- To find thee dead before me, O! my brother! 
Quick through the Grecian hoft, as if fome god 
Had brought the tidings, {pread’ the dire report 
Of. thy untimely fate; far from thee then 
I heard and wept, but now, alas! I fee © 
And am iindone; my beft, my deareft ee 
Unveil the body; let me view it well, 
And. count my miferies; horrid fpectacle! 
O! rath advent’rous deed! what weight of woe 
Thy death has laid on me! alas! to whom 
Or whither ‘hall I go? oO! wherefore, Teucer, 
Wert thou not here to ftop a brother’s hand? 
What will our poor unhappy father fay, 
The wretched Telamon, will he receive me 
“With: looks of Jove and pleafure, when I come 
“Without his. Ajax? O! -he never will. 
Ev’n in, the beft of times he was not wont 
To fmile, or joy in aught. What then will now 
His. anger ‘vent? will he not: {peak of me_ 
As. of 2 faithlefs bafe unworthy fon, 
The ipurious offspring of a captive mother, 
Who hath betray’d and flain his beft- lov’d Ajax 
To: gain his fair poffeffions after death? 

‘Thus. 


Thus will his wrath, fharpen’d by peevith age, 

Upbraid me guiltlefs; and to flav'ry doom’d 

A wretched exile from his native land 

Shall Teucer wander forth: fuch dreadful ills 

Muft I expeé at home: at Troy my foes 

Are num’rous, and my friends alas how few! 

Thou art the caufe of all: for O! my Ajax, 

What fhall I do? how can I fave thee now 

From this fad fate? O! who could have forefeen 

That Hector, long fince dead, at laft fhould prove 

The murtherer of Ajax?.By the gods 

I do befeech you, mark the fate of both: 

The belt, which Ajax disk.to Hector give, 

Drage’d the brave Trojan~e’ét the bloody field 

Till he expir'd; and now behold the fword, 

Which Heétor gave to Ajax, is the caufe 

OF Ajax’ death: Erynnis’. felf did forge 

The fatal fecl, and Pluto made the belt; 

Dreadful artificer! But this, and all 

That happens to v., is the work of heav’n. 

If there be thofe who doubt it, let them hold 

Their diff’ring judgments, I fhall keep my own, 
CHORUS. 

Teucer, no more; but rather now prepare 

To bury Ajax, and defend thy flf 
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Againft thy foe, whom yonder I behold 
This way advancing, with malignant {mile, 
And looks of ill intent. 
-TEUCER. 
Who can it be? 
From th’ army, think’ft thou? 
CHORUS. 
_°Tis the man whofe caufe 
We came to fight, ev’n Menelaus. 
TEU CER. 
Tis fo. 
As he approaches nigh, I know..him . well. 


§ C EN’ V. 
MENELAUS, TEUCER, CHORUS. 


MENELA U.S. 
Stop there; to thee I fpeak ; let go the body, 
I will not have it touch’d. 

TEUCER. 
ae Why touch it not? 

MENELAUS. 
Becaufe it is my will, and his who leads 
The Grecian hoff. 

TEU C E R: 


AjJA oF 


TEUCER 
But wherefore is it fo? 

MENELAUS; 
Greece fondly hoped that fhe had brought a friend, 
And firm ally, but by experience found 
That Troy herfelf was:not fo much our ‘foe 
As Ajax was, who nightly wander’d ‘forth 
With deadlieft rage to murther all our hoft, 
And, but fome god did fruftrate his intent, 
The fate himfelf hath, met , shad been our own ; 
“ ‘Then had he triumph’d ; but the gods ordain’d 
It fhou’d not be; and ’gainft the flocks and: herds — 
Turn’d all his fury. there lives not 
“A man. of. courage or of ‘pow’r fufficient 
To bury Ajax: on the. yellow fhore 
He fhall be caft; to be the food, of birds 
That wander there:. thou ‘may ft‘ refent it too, 
But twill be vain; at leaft we will command . 
When dead, whom living we cou’d ne’er fubdue, 
Nor afk thy leave: he never wou’d fubmit, 
But now..he moft: yield therefore, or we force thee. 
*Tis the Plebeian’s duty to obey 
The -voice of thofe who bear authority, : 
And ke who doth not is the workt of men 3. 

K 2 
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For never can the ftate itfelf fupport 

By wholefome laws, where there is no fubmiffion : 

An army’s beft defence is modeft fear 
' And rev’rence of. its leaders, without. thefe - 

It cannot conquer: it becomes a man 

How great foe’er his ftrength, ftill to remember 

A little, very little, may ‘deftroy him. 

He who is guarded by humility 

And confcious fhame, alone in fafety lives; 

But where licentious freedom and reproach 

Injurious reign, each as his--wéll diredts 

Still ating, know, that -city“foon muft fall 

From all its blif, and fink in deepeft woe. 

Remember then, refpeé is due to me. 

Let us not think when pleafure is enjoy’d 

We muft not fuffer too, and tafte of pain; 

For thefe to mortals ftill alternate rifé, 

There liv’d not one fo proud and arrogant 

As Ajax was: I will be haughty now; 

It is my turn: take heed then, touch him not, 
~ Left, while thou ftriv’ft to bury him, thyfelf 

Shou’d drop into the tomb. 
an CHORUS, 
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CHORUS 
O!. Menelaus, ; 
Do not with maxims grave, and wifdom’s rules 
Mix foul reproach and flander on the dead. 
TEUCER., 
It fhou’d not move..our wonder, Ol. tay. friends, 
To fee the vulgar err, of méaner fouls, 
And birth obfcure, when men fo nobly born 
Will talk thus bafely: tell me, Menelaus, 
For "twas thy firft affertion, didf& thou bring 
Our Ajax here to help the Grecian hoft, 
Or came he hither by himfelf alone 
Conduéted? whence is.thy command o’er him, 
Or .thefe his followers? who gave thee pow’r, 
Who gave thee right? thou may’ft be Sparta’s king, 
But art not ours: Ajax was bound by law 
No more. to thee than thou wert bound to Ajax; 
Thyfelf no gen’ral, but to others here 
Subjected, ‘therefore lord it where thou may’ft; 
Command thy flaves, go, threaten, and chaftife. them ; 
But I will bury Ajax, fpite of thee, 
And of thy Brother, for I heed thee. not: 
He fail’d not here to quarrel for the wife 
Of Menelaus, like a hireling flave, 
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_ But to fulfill the ftri@ly-binding oath 
Which he had fworn; he did not come for thee; 
For he defpis’'d fo poot a caule ; he ‘caine 
With all his heralds, and ‘a num’rous tain, — 
And brought ‘his captains too} ‘remeitiber therefore 
Thy clamours ne’er fhall turn me from my purpofe, 
Whilft thou art what thou. art. 
MENELAUS 
A tongue ‘like thine 
But ill becomes thy ftate: “tis moft unfeemly. 
TEUGE-R. 
A keen reproach with juftice ‘on its fide 
Is always grating. 
ME N EB A US. 
. This ‘proud archer here 
Talks loudly. 
; TE U- 
Stridly-binding cath, Gc. Tyodarus, the father of the fair Helen, obliged 
all his daughter's lovers to take an oath, that on which of them foever the © 
happy lot fhould fall to marry her, the reft (hould unite in his defence, and, 
in cafe of any attempt to carry her off, fhould join their forces to recover her. 
The event juftify'd the neceflity of this oath. Teucer therefore tells Mene- 


Jaus, that. it was not any perfonal regard to him whiclr induced Ajax to join 
the army, but his refolution to fulfil this folemn engagement. 


This proud archer, @c. The foot-foldiers among the Grecians were divided 
» into the LiAai and the évarrai. The érauta: or armed foldiers, bore heavy ar- 
" mour, engaging with -bruad thields, and long {pears: Whereas the 442.0 or ligke 
armed men fought with arrows, and darts, or fometimes ftones and ilings, ap- 
. neying their enemics at a dilance, like our modern Indians, but unfiz eect 
: ; ; - = ight: 
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TEUCER. 
*Tis no mean illib’ral art; 
MENELAUS. 
If thou coud’ft bear a fhield, how infolent 
And haughty woud’ft thou be! when naked thus 
’ Thou boaft’ft thy valour. 
TEUCER: 
Naked as I am _ 
T fhou’d not fly from thee with all thy arms. 
 _ MENELAUS, 
Thy tongue but fpeaks thy ‘pride. 
. TEUCER. 
_¥ fhou’d be. proud: 
When I am juft. 
MENELAUS, 
Doth juftice bid me love 
Him who deftroy’d me? 
 TEUCER. 
Art thou then deftroy’d? 
That’s ftrange indeed, living and dead at once. 

MEN E- 
fight: thefe, to which Teucer belonged, were inferior in honour and dignity to 
the heavy-armed foldiers; Menelaus therefore reproaches him as a man of no 
rank, alluding probably to the ‘cuftom among the Jira of fhooting their “ar- 
rows, and then retiring behind the thields of the heavy-armed: for protection, 


Homer, whom Sophocles never lofes fight of, defcribes Teueer acting ‘in this: 
manne?, See the 8th book of the Iliad, = ; 
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MENELAUS. 
For him I had been fo: the gods peat me, 


TEUCER. 
Do not difhonour then the pow: rs divine 
That favd thee? *.. aa 


ss 


MENELAUS. 
Do I violate their laws? 
TEUCER:. 
If thou forbid'ft the burial of the dead 
Thou doft offend the gods. 
MEN BE LAUS, 
He “was, ay foe, 
And therefore I forbid it. 
TEUCER. 
~~ Art thou fure 


ft 


That Ajax ever was thy foe? 
MENELAUS 

am: 

Our hate was mutual, and thou know’ft the caufe, 
TEUCER. 
Becaufe thou wert corrupted, thy falfe voice .. 
Condemn'd him, . _ 
MEN E- 


Thy Jalfe voice, Ec. The Scholiafts on this place inform us that in the fa+ 
mous conteft between Ajax and Ulyffes for the arms of Achilles, the former 
loft them by. the cafting vote of Menelaus, - 
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MENELAUsg, 
‘Twas the judges’ fault, not mine, 
TEUCER.. 
Thus may'ft thou {ereen a thoufand injuries, 
; MENELAU S. 
Some one may fuffer for this infolence, a 
3  TEUCER 
Not more perhaps than others, 
MENELAUS, 
Remember, bury'd he hall never ‘be. 
TEUCER, 
Do thou remember too, I fay, he thal, 
. MENELAUS, 
So have I feen a bold imperious man 
With froward tongue, before the ftorm began, 
Urging the tardy mariner to fail, 
But when the tempeft rofe, no more was heard | 
The coward’s voice, but wrap'd beneath his cloak 
Silent he laid, and fuffer’d ev'ry foot 
To trample on him; thus it is with thee, 
And thy foul tongue: forth from a little cloud . 
Soon as the ftorm hall burft, it will o’erwhelm thee, 


“And ftop thy clamours, ; 
° L T EU: 
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TEUCER 
Fo have” behield 

A man with folly fwol’n reproach his friends 

Opprefs'd_ with fore ‘calamity, when ftrait 

One came like me, with indignation fir’d, 

Saw, and addrefs’d him thus, * ceafe, fhamelefs wretch, 

“* Nor thus opprefs the: dead ; for, if thou doft, 

*€ Remember thou fhalt fuffer for thy crime:” 

Thus fpake he to the weak infulting fool ; 

Methinks I fee him here; it muft be he, 

Ev’n Menelaus; have I guefs'd aright ? 

, MENELAUSG, 

"Tis well; I'll leave thee: “tis a folly thus 

To talk with thofe whom we have pow'r to punifh, 


[Exie.. 
8S C EN E VIL 
TEUCER, CHORUS, 
-TEUCER., 
Away, this babbler is not to be borne.” 
CHORUS, 


Weak infulting fool, &c. There is fomething in the raillery of this fcene 
which will probably appear very rough, when compared with the refinement 
of modern manners: The heroes of Sophocles, like thofe of Homer, are not 
remarkable fur their delicacy. « II faut convenir (fays Brumoy) que les heros 
“© Grecs fe traitent un peu ala Grecque, c’éft a-dire, affez inéivilement 3 mais 
“ telle ctoit la maniere d’une nation d’ailleurs & polie ; cela n’eft pas pour nous 
“ plaire aujourd'hui.” : 


CHORUS, | 
The conteft will grow warm: O! Teucer, hatte, 
‘Prepare fome hollow fofs for the remains 
Of Ajax, raife him there a monument, 
By after ages ne’er to be forgotten. 
TEUCER. | 
_ And, lo! in happy hour this way -advaricing 
The wife and fon of our unhappy friend, 
To pay due honours, and adorn his tomb: 


8 GC EN E Va 
TECMESSA, EURYSACES, 
TEUCER, CHORUS. 
TEUCER 
Come hither, boy, bend down and touch thy father ; 
There fit, and holding in thy hands this: hair 
And hers and thine, the fuppliant’s humble treafure, 
Offer thy pious prayers for thy dead father: 
‘If from yon hoftile camp the foe fhou’d come 
To drive thee hence, far from his native land, 
. “Le Whoe'er 


Folding in thy bands Gc. \t was cuftomary among the Grecians on the 
death of ‘friends or relations to tear and cut off their hair to throw it 
on the dead body, or fometimes into the funeral pile, with a defign to 
render the ghott of the deceafed perfon propitious, as well as to thew 
theit grigf for the lofs of him: we find Ele@ra performing this cere- 
mony in honour of Oreftes whom the fuppofed dead. 
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Whoe’er he be, unbury’d may he lye, 

From his -whole race uprooted, torn away, - 

Ey’n as this hair which here I cut before thee ; 
O! guard it: well, my child,..and you my friends, - 
‘Behave like men, affift,- proteét+him ow; — 

Till I return, and, fpite of all our foes, 


Perform the rites, and raife a tomb to Ajax. 


Be tic ty eke ; Exit, 
S C E N’ EE vil. 
TECMESSA, EURYSACES, CHORUS, 
“CHORUS. 

; st ROPHE: 1 

When will the happy hour’ ‘appear, 

That comes to calm ‘our ev'ry fear, 
From ‘endlefs toil to bring us fweet repofe, 

To bid our weary wandrings ceafe, 

To fold us in the arms of peace, 
And put the with’d-for period to our woes? 
For fince the day when firft to Troy we came, 
Nought have we known but grief, reproach, ‘and fhame. 
AN TI- 


Scene VII. Menelaus goes out with an intention, we mu fup- - 
pofe, to bring back with him a proper force to fecure the execution of 
his orders which Teucer had treated with contempt; Teucer retires to 
_ find out a proper place fcr the interment of Ajax, and leaves Tecmefla and 
' Euryfaces weeping over the body: the Chorus fings a pathetic dirge, la- 
menting the miferies of war, and-their own unhappy condition, 


ANT4SROPHE L 
O! that the man, who erft infpir'd — 
With horrid rage, our Grecians fir'd 
. To flaught’rous deeds, and taught them firft to fight, 
E’er he had learn’d the dreadful trade, 
Himfelf had mingled with the dead, 
Or fcatter’d wide in air, or funk in-'éfidlefs night! 
For O! from war unnumber’d evils flow, 
The inexhaufted fource of ev’ry human woe. 
STROPHE IL 
By war difturb’d the genial board 
No longer will its fweets afford ; 
Their fragrant odours ‘round my head 
The verdant. wreaths ‘no longer fpread; 
Nor mufic’s charms my foul delight, 
Nor love with rapture crown the night; 
No love alas! for me, but grief and care; 
For when I think of Troy I ftill defpair, 
And wet with many a tear my wild dithevell’d hair. 
ANTISROPHE I. 
Nor nightly fear nor hoftile dart 
Whilft Ajax liv’d, appall’d my heart, 
But all our pleafures now are o’er, 
The valiant Ajax is no more: 
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O cou’d I climb the woody fleep 

That hangs incumbent o’er. the déep, 
From Sunium’s cliff by waves for ever beat ! 
Thence fhou’d my eye the lovely profped greet, 
And fmile on facred Athens rifing at my feet, 


_ End, of} AGT Iv. 
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A-@ TY. 
SCENE IL | 
TEUCER, AGAMEMNON, CHORUS, 
TEUCER. 


HIS way I bent my hafty. fteps to meet 
T The Grecian chief, who hither comes prepar’d 
To vent his keen reproaches.” 

AG AMEMNON. 

eae I am told 
That thou, ev’n thou, ae fon of a vile flave, 
Haft dar’d to utter fouleft calumny 
Againft thy prince, and pafs’d unpunith’d for it; 
Mean as thy birth is, what had been thy pride 
And high demeanor, had thy mother fprung 
From noble blood? barbarian as thou art, 
How coud’ft thou praife a wretch who like thyfelf 
Was nothing? we, it feems, for thou haft fworn it, 
Are not the mafters or of Greece or thee; 
Ajax 


Ajax alone, thou fay'ft, was leader here. 
Shall we be thus infulted by ouf fives? = 
Who is this boafter? and what mighty deed 
Hath he perform’d which I cou'd not have done? 
Is there no Hero in the Grecian hoft ® 
But Ajax? Vain indeed were our refolves 
In the warm conteft for Achilles’ arms, 
If Teucer yet thall queftion the decree, 
Againft the gen’ral voice; refifting fill, 
And ftill reproachful, with delufive arts 
Tho’ conquer’d, yet oppofing: wholefome laws 
Will nought avail, if thofe whom juftice deems 
Superior, to the vanquifh’d muft refign, 
And firft in virtue be the laft in fame; 
It muft not be; not always the huge fize 
Of weighty limbs enfures the victory; 
They who excel in wifdom are alone 
Invincible: thou feeft the brawny ox 
How the {mall whip will drive him thro: the field; 
What if the med’cine be apply'’d to thee 
For thy proud boafting, and licentious tongue! 
Twill be thy portion foon, ‘unlefs thou learn’ft 
More wildom; henceforth, ‘mindful what thou art, 
Bring with thee one of nobler blood to plead 
* Thy 
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Thy caufe; for ee the language ii ha talk’ 
Is barb’rous, and I underftand thee not, 
CHORUS. 

I can but with that .wifdom may attend 
To guide you both, 

| T E UG ER, o 3 « 

~ Alas! how very‘foon ~ 

Are all the merits of the dead’ forgotten ! 
O! Ajax, is the memory of thee 
Already loft, ev’n -by the man for whom - 
Thy life fo oft was ventur’d’ in the field! 
But now ’tis paft, and buried in ‘oblivion ; 
Thou wordy fland’rer! cas'ft thou’ not. retnember 
When baffled and uneqtial™*to the foe 
Clofe pent within the walls our forces lay, 
‘Can’ft thou not call to mind who came alone 
To your deliv’rance, when devouring flames 
Towr'd o’er our fhips, when Heétor leap’d the fofs 
And ruth’d amongft us, then who fought for Greece? 
Who drove him back but Ajax, who, thou fay’ft, 
Cou’d never fight? did he not fight for you? 
He met the noble Heétor hand to hand, 
Unbidden dared the fortune of .the field ; 
KIe fcogn’d the coward’s art to fix his lot 
. + 2 M In 
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In the moift earth; forth from the crefted helmet 
It fprang the firft: fuch were the dedds-of Ajax, - 
And I was witnefs of them; I, the‘flave,*2 - 

For fo thou eall’ft me, fprung ‘fron’ a barbafian: © 
How dares a wretch liké thee’ to’ talk “of birth! 
Who was thy grandfire ? can'ft thou not remember 
That old barbarian, Phrygian Pelops, tell me 

Who was thy father} Atreus, ‘was*he® not? 

That worft of men, who at a brother's table 
Serv’d up his children, horrible repaft! 
Thy mother too a Cretan, anda flave ; 

A’ vile adultrefs, whony thy’ father taught ware 
And ‘head-long caft into the fea: fhalt thou 

Talk then to me of birth, to me, the fon 

Of valiant Telamon, renown’d in war, - 
And wedded to a queen, the royal race 

Of great Laomedon, and’ faireft gift 

Of fam’d Alcides ? thus .of noble blood 

From either parent fprung, thall I difgrace 

The man whom thou inhuman wou’d# {tll keep 
. Unbury’d here? doft thou not bluth to ‘think on’t ? 
But, mark me well; if thou doft caft him forth, 
_ Not he alone inglorious on the plain 


Shall lye, together we will perith all: 
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To dye with glory in a brother’s caufe 

Is better far than fighting for the wife 

Of Agamemnon, or of Menelaus: 

For thy own fake, and not. for mine, remember 

If thou provoke me, thou’lt be forry for it, 

And wifh’d thou’dft rather fear'd than -anger’d Teucer. 


S C E-N E I. 
ULYSSES, AGAMEMNON, MENELAUS, 
TEUCER, CHORUS, 
CHORUS. 
Ulyffes, if thou mean’ft not to inflame, . “ 
But to compofe this dreadful ftrife, thou ‘oom’ ft- 
In happieft hour. 
ULYSSES, 
Far off I heard the voice 
Of the Atride o'er this wretched corfe ; 
Whence rofe the clamour, friends? 
MENELAUS. 
With bitt’reft words 
This Teucer here, Ulyffes, has revil’d me. 
: ULYSSES, 
What words? for if he heard the fame from ghee: 


i blame him not. . 
“ M2 . AG A. 
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AGAMEMNON. 
| He did provoke ’me to it. 
ULYSSES, = 
What injry hath he done thee? : 
AGAMEMNON. 
He declares 
The body fhall have fepulture, himfelf 
Perforce will bury Ajax, fpite. of me, 
And of ‘my pow’r. 
ULYSSES, 
Shall I be free, and {peak 
The truth to thee without reproach or blame? 
AGAMEMNON., 
Thou. mayft; for well thou know’ft I hold Ulyffles 
Of all the Greeks my beft and deareft friend. 
UL'YSSES, 
' Then hear me, by the gods I muft intreat thee ; 
Do not, remorfelefs and inhuman, caft 
‘The body forth unbury’d, nor permit 
Authority to trample thus on juftice. 
E’er fince our conteft for Achilles’ arms, 
Hath Ajax been my foe, and yet I fcorn 
To ufe him bafely ; ev’n Ulyfles owns 
OF all the Grecian chiefs who came to Troy 
. (Except 


(Except Achilles) Ajax was the braveft. 


Do not deny him then the honours due 
To worth fo great; for know, it were a crime 
Not againft him alone but ’gain{t the gods, 
A violation of the laws divine. 
To hurt the brave and virtuous after death, 
Ev'n tho’ he liv’d thy foe, is infamous. 
 AGAMEMNON. 
Plead’ft thou for Ajax? 
oo en ee 
Yes; I was his foe 
Whilft juftice woud permit me; but he’s dead; 
Therefore thou fhoud’ft not triumph, nor rejoice 
With mirth unfeemly o’er a vanquifh’d’ man. 
AGAMEMNON. 
Tis not fo eafy for a king to a& 
By honour's ftricteft rules, 
ULYSSES. 
’Tis always fo, 
To hearken to the counfels of a friend, 
When he advifes well. 
AGAMEMNON. 
But know, the good 
And virtuous ftill fubmit to thofe who rule. 
ULYSSES. 
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ULYSSES, 
No more: when thou art vanquifh’d by sa friends, ~ 
Thou art thyfelf the conqu’ror. 
AGAM EMNO N. 
~~. >. Stil remember 
For whom thou plead’f, Ulyfles. ; 
ULYSSES. 
For a es 
But fe a brave one, — 
AGAMEM N. ON. 
_Doft thou thus revere 
Ev'n after death ‘thy enemy ? 
ULYSSES. 
I do: 
Virtue is dearer to me than revenge. 
AGAMEMNON. 
Such men are moft unftable in their ways. 
ULYSSES. 
Our deareft friend may one day be our foe. 
AGAMEMNO N. 
Doft thou defire fuch friends? 
U LYSSE S. 
I cannot love 
Or praife th’ unfeeling heart, 
AGA. 


AGAMEMNON, 
This day fhall Greece 
Mark v us for cowards, 
ULYSSES, 
Greece will call us juft. 
AGAMEMNON. 
Woud’ft thou perfuade me then to grant. him burial ? 
ULYSSES, 
I wou'd, and for that purpofe came I hither. 
AGAMEMNON, 
How ev’ry man confults his own advantage, 
And aés but for himéfelf! ; 
ULYSSES: 
And who is he 
non I fhowd with to ferve before Ulyffes? 
AGAMEMNON. 
Tis thy own work, remember, and not mine. 
ULYSSES. 
The deed will win thee praife, and ev'ry tongue 
Shall call thee good. 
AGAMEMNON. 
Thou know’ft I'd not refufe 
Ulyffes more, much more than this; but Ajax 


Or bury’d or unbury’d is the fame, - 
cs And 
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And muft be hateful ftill. to Agamemnon; 
But do as it befeems thee beft-: 

CHORUS: 

. Ulyfies, 

The man who fays thi art not wile and good 
Is fenfelefs and unjuft, 

ULYSSES. 

“Ete thiee; Teucer, 

Henceforth I am as: much the friend’ of Ajax 
As once I was hiswpe: ev’n now I mean 
To join with thee, a fellow-labourer +. 
In all the pious offices of’ love, : 
Nor wou'd omit, what ev’ry man fhou'd pay 
The honours due to fuch exalted virtue ! 

TEUCER. 
O! beft of men, thou haft. my thanks and praife, 
And well deferv’ft them, for thou haft tranfcended j 
My utmoft hopes. I little thought the worft 
Of all his foes among the Grecian hoft 
Wou'd thus,alone defend, alone prote& 
The dead from infult, when thefe thund’ring- leaders 
United came, to caft his body forth 
With infamy ; but may the god who rules 
~ C’er high Olympus, and the vengeful furies, 
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Daughters of Jove, the guilt-rewarding fifters, 
' With all-deciding juftice foon repay. 
The haughty tyrants: for thy offer’d aid, 
Son of Laertes, in the fun’ral rites, 
Perhaps it might offend the honour’d fhade 
Of our dead friend, it cannot be accepted ; 
For all befide we thank thee: if thou will’ft 
To fend affiftance from the Grecian camp, 
*Twill be receiv’d; the reft thall be my care. 
Thou haft perform’d the a of a friend, 
And we acknowledge it, 
ULYS S$ E S, 

_I woud have Jent 
My willing aid, but fince it muft not be, 

I thal fubmit ; farewel. [Exit Ulyfes. 
8S CEN E TI, 
AGAMEMNON, MENELAUS, TEUCER 
EURYSACES, CHORUS, 
TEUCER.. 

Thus far is right ; 
‘The time already paft doth chide our floth: 
My friends, be vigilant; let fome -prepare 
‘The hollow fofs, fome o'er the facred flame 
[lace the rich tripod for the fun’ral bath; 
: N Forth 
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Forth from the camp a chofen band muft bear 

His glitt’ring arms, and trophies of the war. 

Do thou, my child, if thou hafg ftrength, uplift 

[to Eurylaces, 

Thy father’s body; fee, the veins, yet warm, 

Spout forth with blood; hafte, help, affift me, all 

Who bear the name of friends, and pay with me 

Your laft fad duties to the noble Ajax; 

For never was on earth a better man. 
CHORUS. 

Whate’er of good or ill weak mortals know, 

Muft from their beft of guides, experience, -flow 3. 

Seck then no farther; for to’man is giv’n . 


‘The prefent ftate, the future left to heav’n. 


Whate cr of good or ill Sc. The fentiment in-the original is, if I am not 
miftaken, exactly agreeable to my interpretation, though the Greek carries 
with it fome degree of ob(curity ;. it feems defign’d by Sophocles as a kind of 
moral to the drama; I have therefore taken the liberty more fully to exprefs, 
and explain it in the tranflation. Fora complete defence and illuftration of 
this play in all its parts, I refer my readers to Hedelin’s critique on Ajax, fub- 


join’d to his pratique du theatre, or, whole art of the ftage. 
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ELECTR A. 
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Dramatis Perfonze.. 
ELECTR A, daughter of AcAununon and Cryramygstra. 
o RES TES, brother of Execrra. 
PYLADES, friend of Orgs zs. 
GOVERNOR of Ongstes._ 
CLYT ZMNESTRA, wife to Zctsruus. 
CHRYSOT HEMIS, fifter of ELecrra, 
AGISTHUS, inp of Argos acid Mycene. 
CHORUS, 
Compofed of the principal Lapigs of Mycena. 


SCENE, Mycena, before the palace of Ecrstuus. 


C7) 
ELECTRA. 
ACT IL 














ORESTES, PYLADES, 
GOVERNOR of ORESTES, 
2 
GOVERNOR, 


O Son of great Atrides, he who led 
Embattled Greece to T roy’s devoted walls, 


At length behold what thy defiring eyes ~ 

So long have fought, behold thy native foil, 

Thy much-lov’d Argos, and the hallow’d grove 

-O . Of 


The {cene lies juft before the gates of the palace of Agifthus; on the 
back part of it is reprefented a view of the two cities of Argos and Myce- 
nz, the temple of Juno, and the grove of Io, which muft altogether have 
made a noble and magnificent appearance, as the Greeks {pared no expence 
in the decorations of their theatre. The place of action, the perfons, with 
the whole view and fubject of the piece, are pointed out to us; in the firft fcene, 
with that accuracy, pls’ .nefs and fimplicity, for which Sophocles is fo emi- 
nently diftinguith’d., © 


The ballow'd grove of Io. Yo, the daughter of Inachus, who was 
transform’d into a heifer. by Jupiter to conceal her from the rage of 
Juno, who difcover'd and placed her;.under the guardianfhip of Argus, 
She afterwards fent a gad-fly to fting her into madnefs, The ftory is told 
in the firft book of Ovid{s Metamorph, 
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And gloomy night hath loft her flarry train: 
Come then, my friends, and e’er th’ awaken’d city 
Pours forth her bufy throngs, this inflant here 
Let us confult; believe me, ’tis no time 
For dull delay; tis the decifive hour, 
And this the very crifis of our fate. 
“ORESTES.” 

What proofs thou giv’ft me of the nobleft nature 
And true benevolence, thou good old man! 
Of fervants fure the faithfuleft and beft 
That ever bore the namé: the gen’rous fteed, 
Tho” worn with years, thus keeps his wonted courage, 
And warns his mafter of approaching danger; 
Like him thou ftirr’ft me up to ‘noble deeds, 
And follow’ft me undaunted: but attend 
To what I have refolv’d, and if I err, - 
Let thy fuperior judgment fet me right. 

When to the delphic oracle I flew, 
Eager to know how on my father’s foes 
I beft might fatiate my revenge, the god 
Enjoin’d me not by force or open arms 
To rufh upon them, but with guifeful arts 
And filent well-conduéted fraud betray them. 
Such was his will; thou therefore, foon as time 

. Oj Shall 
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Shall lend thee opportunity, unknown 

And unfufpected (as thy abfence hence . 
For fo long fpace and hoary age fhall make thee) 
Muft fteal upon them, learn their fecret counfels, 
As foon thou may’ft, and quick inform us of them; 
Say thou’rt of Phocis, from Phanoteus fent 

By one who is their friend and firm ally; 

Say, and confirm it with: a +félenin oath. 

Oreftes is no more, by a rude thock 

Thrown from his chariot at the Pythian games 

Be this thy tale; mean time (for thus the god 

His wilh divine exprefs’d) my father’s tomb 

With due libations and devoted hair 

_Ourfelves will crown; and thence returning bring, 
From the dark covert where thou know’ft ’twas hid; 
The brazen urn; there, we fhall tell the tyrant,, 


Thrice 


From Phanoteus fent, Sc.  Phanoteus was a {mall midland town of 


Phocis, a city of Greece, famous for the Oracle of Delphos: according to 
Strabo it was formerly calld Panope. ? oe 


At the Pythian games, Ge. The games here mention’d, and which ‘are 
defcribed in the fecond aét, were not inftituted till five hundre 
ter the death of Orcftes ; Sophocles therefore is found guilty by the critics 
of a flagrant anachronifm in this place. Mr, Brumoy however endeavours 
to defend him by obferving that though the lateft Aira of their firtt celebra- 
tion is dated at the 48th Olympiad, Apollo might neverthelefs, immediately 
after the dettruction of the Pytho, haye himfelf infticuted ; fomething like the 
grand folemnity, which was many years afterwards heightened and improved by 
the public exhibition of thefe games under the influence of ‘the civil power, 

% ° 


d years af- 
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Thrice welcome news! Oreftes’ athes lie. 
What fhou'd deter me from the pious fraud? . 
Since my feign’d death but gains me real fame, 
And I fhall wake to better life: the deed, 
Which brings fuccefs and honour, muft be good. 
Oft times the wifeft and the beft of men 
From death like this have sofe -with added greatnefs ; 
Ev’n fo thy friend to his deluded foes 
Shall foon return unlook’d for, and before them 
Shine like a ftar with more diftinguifh’d luftre. 
O! my lov’d country, and its guardian gods, 
Receive Oreftes, and with happy omen 
Propitious fmile, and thou, paternal feat, 
For lo! by heav’ns command I come to purge thee 
Of vile ufurpers, and avenge thy wrongs ; 
Drive me not from thee an abandon’d exile 
With infamy, but grant me to poflefs 
My father’s throne, and fix his injur'd race. 
Thus far “tis well: my faithful minifter,, 
Thow 
The pious fraud Gc. The Greeks, who. were remarkably fuperftitious, 
entertain'd a notion that to feign themfelves dead had fomething in it 
both wicked and dangerous ;-they were apprehenfive that death would not 
be thus mock’d, but would revenge the fraud by coming upon them in 
reality. Oreftes endeavours to fhake off thefe fears, and to vindicate him= 
felf by the example of others who had done the fame, and pafs'd unpi. 


nuh’d. , 


1oz ELECTRA, 


Thou to thy office, we to ours with {peed ; 
So time and opportunity require, 
On whom the fate of mortals muft depend. ; 
, ELECTRA. [from within. ] 
OQ mifery | . 
. GOVERNOR, 
Methought a mournful voice 
Spake from within, 
ORESTES 
Perhaps the poor Ele@ra, 
Shall we not flay and hearken to it? 
GOVERNOR. 
- No: 
Firft be Apollo’s great behefts ‘obey'd 
Before thy father’s tomb; that pious deed 
Perform’d fhall fire our fouls with nobler warmth 
And crown our bold attempt with fair fuccefs, 
_, [Exeunt, 


SCENE 
» 

_ Firft be Apolto’s, Be. The meeting of Ele@ra and Oreftes in this place 
would apparently have ‘fpoil’d the whole oeconomy of the drama; it ig 
therefore artfully defer’d by the poet, at the fame time that the reafon 
alledged by the old man. gives us. the mioft favourable idea of the piety 
of the antients. A brother has an Opportunity of feeing and converfing 
with a fifter whom he loved, and fiom whom he had been feparated 
twenty years, but he ‘forgoes it, in ordeg previoufly to perform a religious 
duty. . Chriftians may read and profit by” the example, ce 
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SC EN E IL 
ELECTRA. 
©! facred light, and O! thou ambient air} 
Oft have ye heard Eleétra’s loud laments, 
Her fighs, and groans, and witnefs’d to her woes, 
Which ever as each hateful morn. appear'd 
I pour’d before you; what at eve retir’d 
I felt of anguifh my fad couch alone 
Can tell, which water’d nightly. with my tears 
Receiv'd me forrowing; that beft can tell 
What pangs I fuffer’d for a haplefs father, 
Whom not thé god of war with ruthlef§ hand 
Struck nobly fighting in a diftant foil, 
But, my fell mother, and the curs'd gifthus, 
The part’ner of her bed, remorfelefs flew ; 
Untimely didft thou fall, lamented fhade, 
And none but poor Eleéra mourns thy fates. 
Nor fhall fhe ceafe to mourn thee, while thefe eyes 
View the fair heavens, or behold the fun ; 
Never, O! never! like the nightingale 
Whofe 


Like the nightingale, Sc. Philomela the daughter of Pandion, and fif- 
ter of Procne the wife of Fereus. The poet, both in this and the follow- 
ing fcene, takes the nightingale for Procne, as it was Procne and not Phi- 
‘ Jomela who ferved up her fon Itys to Tereus in revenge for the. injury 
done to, her fifter. Aiichylus, Euripides, and Ariftophanes alfo fuppole 
Procne to have been changed into. a nightingale. 
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Whofe plaintive fong bewails her ravith’d brood ; 
Here will I ftill lament my father’s wrongs, 
And teach the echo to repeat my moan, 

O! ye infernal deities, and thou 

Terreftrial Hermes, and thou, Nemefis, 
Replete with curfes, and ye vengeful furies, 
Offspring of Gods, the minifters of wrath 

To vile adult'rers, who with pity view 

The flaughter'd innocent, behold this deed! 
O! come, affift, revenge my. father’s murther; 
Quickly, O! quickly bring me my Oreftes ; 
For lo I fink beneath’ oppreffive woe, - 
And ‘can no longer bear the weight alone, : 


 § © EN E It 
CHORUS, - ELECTRA, 
CHORUS, 
O! wretched daughter of an impious mother! 
Wilt thou for ever mourn, for ever thus 
With unavailing tears, and endlefs forrow 
Lament the royal Agamemnon’s fate, 
‘By a vile woman's wicked arts betray’d? 
Perifh the hand (forgive the pious ‘curfe, 
Ye heav'nly pow's!) that gave the deadly blow! 


ELEC 
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| ELECTRA. 
My. noble friends, and partners in affliGion, 
Who thus, to footh my forrows, kindly try 
Each art which love and friendfhip can infpire; 
. Ye come to eomfort me, I know ye do, 
I know my tears are fruitlefs all and vain; 
But O! permit.me to indulge my- griefs, 
For I muft weep. 
CHORU S. 
Thy tears can ne’ et recall him 
From the dark manfions of the common grave, 
“No, nor thy pray’rs; they can but make thee wretched, 
And fink thee deeper in calamity 5 as 
Why art thou then fo fond of mifery ? 
ELECTRA, 
Devoid of fenfe and feeling is the heart 
That can forget an injur’d parent’s wrongs. 
I love the airy meflenger of Jove, 
The mournful bird that weeps her Itys’ fate, 
And ev'ry night repeats the tender tale; 
Thee too I revrence as a goddefs, thee, 
P Unhappy 
Meffenger of Fove. Procne, called the meffenger of Jove, from her uther= 
“ing in the {pring. See the note One Philomela, 


a 
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Unhappy Niobe! for ftill thou weep ft, 
And from the marble tears eternal flow. 
CHORUS. 
But O! reflect, that not to thee alone 
Misfortune comes, that comés to all: behold 
Iphianaffa, and Chryfothemis, 
And him who hides his. grief, illuftrious youths. 
Thy lov’d Oreftes, thefe have fuffer’d too. 
ELECTRA. 
Oreftes! yes, Mycenz fhall - receive 
In happy hour her great avenger; Jove 
With {miles aufpicious fhall condud@ him to me + 
For him alone I wait, for him, a wretch 
Defpis'd, of children and of nuptial. rites 
Hopelefs I wander; he remembers not | 
What I have done for him, what fuffer’d, ftill 
With 
Onbappy Niche. Nicbe, dic daughter of Tantalus, and queen of Thebes; 


feign’d by the pocts to be turn’d into ftone, after the death of her chil- 
dren. See Ovid's Met. Book VI. 


Itlianalfa and Chryfsthemis. tomer (1. Book IX.) mentions three dangly. 
ters of Agamemnon, Ch.yfurhemis, Laodice, and Iphianaffi. Euripidis takes 
no notice of any but Iphigenia, (who was facrificed) and Eleétra. Pullicly: © 
the Laodice of Homer is the Eleétra of Sophocles. The posts took che: 
liberty of changing circamftances of this nature, not effential. to the fubjecs,, 
as.they thought proper,. : 


ELECTRA 1oy 
With airy promifes he mocks my hopes, 


And yet’ he comes not to me. 


CHORUS. 
But he will. 


Defpair not, daughter; Jove is yet in heav'n, 
The god who fees, and knows, and governs all: 
Patient to him fubmit, nor let thy rage 
Too far tranfport thee, nor oblivion drown 
The juft remembrance of thy matchlefs woes; 
Time is a kind indulgent deity, : 
And he fhall give thee fuccour, he fhall fend 
The god of Acheron, from Chryfa’s fhores 
To bring Oreftes, and avenge thy wrongs. ° 
ELECTRA. 

O1 but the while how much of life is gone! 
And Ia hopelefs wretched orphan ftiil, 
Without a friend to guard, or to prote& me; 
Difgrac’d, difhonour'd, like a ftranger clad 
In bafe attire, and fed with homelieft fare, 


CHORUS. 
Sad news indeed the haplefs meffenger 


To Argos. brought, that {poke the wifh’d return 
P 2 ; OF 
From Chryfa's fhores. Chryfa, or Chryffa was a town of Phocis by the ri- 
ver fide, of which Strophius, the father of Pylades, was king; this is the place 


“where Oreftes was privatcly educated, and accounts for the fo much celebrated 
friendfhip of the two princes. , ; 
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Of thy lov’d father to: his native foil ; 

Fatal the night when Agamemnon fell 

Or by a mortal of immortal hand; 

The work of fraud and luft, a horrid deed f. 
Whoe’er perform’d it. 


ELECTRA. 
Ol detefted feaft! 


©! day, the bitt’ ret Ture “that ever’ rofe! 

With him I perith’d then; but may the gods 

Repay the murth’rers ; never. may they hear 

‘The voice of joy, or tafte of comfort more. 
CHORUS. 

Ceafe thy complaints, already haft thou fuffer’d’ 

For thy loud. difcontents, and threat’ned vengeance. 


“Tis folly to contend with pow’r fuperior. 
ELECTRA, 


Fhe work of fraud and"luf. FEgifthus and Clytemneftra are faid to have 
watch’d Agamemnon as he came out of the bath, when they threw over his 
head a fhirt without any opening at the neck, entangled in this they murther’d- 
him; thus was the fcheme laid by fraud and treachery and executed by lutt, 


Whee'er perform’dit. The Chorus fms fearful of attributing that ctime 
to Clytamneitra. and Atgifthus, which they, knew them guilty of, and 
to. doubt whether they were at liberty to imprecate the divine vengeance on 
them for it. Dacier attributes this to the,auther’s own idea of government, as 
requiring the implicit fubmiffion of fubje@s to their king, whether he was 
their lawful fovereign or an ufurper. Perhaps a better reafon for this diffidence: 
may, be affign’d from the natural modetty of the -fex, and the i eats of curfing., 
thofé who had at leaft done no injury to them. 
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. ELECTRA. 
Folly indeed, and madnefs! but my griefs 
Will force their way, and whilft EleGra breathes 
She muft lament; for who will bring me comfort, 
Or footh my forrows? let me, let me go, 
And weep for ‘ever. ; 
CHORUS, 

Tis my love intreats ; 
Truft me, I feel a mother’s fondnefs for thee, 
And fain woud fave thee from redoubled woes, 

ELECTRA 
And wou’ft thou have me then negleét the dead ?: 
Forget my father? can there be fuch guilt? 
When I do fo may infamy purfue me! 
And if I wed, may all the joys of love - 
Be far remov’d! if vengeance doth not fall 
On crimes like thefe, for ever farewell juttice;. 


Shame, honour, truth and piety,. farewell !- 


CHORUS... 


I feel a mother’s fondaefs, Gc. The Chorus is compofed of the principal: 
tadies of Mycenz ; the air of authority with which. they addrefs Elecira, theis~ 
calling her daughter, with other circumftances, make it moft probable that, 


as Dacier has remark’d,. they were not. virgins, ut. matrans of rank. and: 
quality in the city, - 
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CHORUS, 
Pardon me, daughter; if my warmth. offend, . 
" Glad I fubmit; we’ll follow, and obey thee, 
ELECTRA. © 
‘I am myfelf to blame, and bluth to think 
- How much unfit I feem to bear the weight 
Impos’d upon me; but indeed "tis great : 
Forgive me, friends, a wotien-bora as I am, _ 
Muft fhe not grieve to fee each added minute 
Fraught with new mif’ries? thus to be a flave 
Ev’n in my father’s houfe, and from thofe hands 
Which thed his blood tovafk the.;means of life! 
Think what my foul muft fuffer to behold~ 
The.curs’'d AEgifthus feated on the throne 
Of Agamemnon; in the very robes. 
Which once were his; to fee the tyrant pour 
Libations forth ev’n on the fatal {pot, 
Where the fad deed was done; but worft of all . 
To fee the murtherer ufurp his bed, 
Embrace my mother, (by that honour'd name 
If I may call a guilty wretch: like her} 
Who pleas'd returns his love, and of her crimes 
Uncontcious files, nor fears th’ avenging furies, a 
“But ever as the Blopdy day returns 
Which 


Which gave the royal victim to her wiles, 
Annual the dance and choral fong proclaim — 
A-folemn feaft, nor impious facrifice 

Forgets fhe then to her protecting gods, 
Shock'd at the cruel banquet I retire, 

And in fome corner hide my ‘griefs,  deny'd 
Evin the fad comfort to indulge my forrows 5 
For Clytemneftra in opprobrious terms 
Reviles me oft, “ To thee alone, fhe cries,, 
“ Ts Agamemnon loft; detefted maid 

“ Think’ft thou Ele@ra only weeps his fate ¥ 
“ Perdition on thee! may th’ infernal gods 


“ Refufe thee fuccotr, and: protra@ ‘thy ~ pains |.” 

Thus rails: the -bitter, and’ if chance fhe hear 

Oreftes is approaching, ftung with rage: 

Wild the exclaims, Thou art th’ accurfed caufe;. 

“ This is thy deed, whe ftole Oreftes from me, 

*“ And hid him from my rage; but -be affur'd 

“ Fer long my vengeance fhall o‘ertake thee for it! 

- Phefe:- 
Proclaim_ a folemn feaft. Nothing cou’d add more te the horror of the 

erime than fuch a cireumftance. Clytemneftra, not content with murthering: 

_ her husband, infticutes a folemn feaft in commemoration of the happy event,. 

», and ¢alls it, with cruel raillery, the fupper of Agamemnon.  Dinias, in his hif- 


_ tory of Argos, informs us it was on the 13th of the month Gamelion, which: 
an{wers,to the beginning of our January.. 
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Thefe threats her noble lord ftill urges on; 
That vile adult’rer, that abandonid coward, 
Whofe fearful foul call’d in a woman’s aid 
To execute his bloody purpofes. 
Mean-time Eleétra fighs for her -Oreftes, 
Her with’d avenger; his unkind delay 
Deftroys my hopes; alas! my gentle friends, 
Who can bear this, and “keep an equal mind? 
To fuffer ills like mine, and not to err 
From wild diftraétion, wou'd be ftrange indeed, 
CHORUS, 
But fay, Electra, is ‘the tyrant near? 
Or may we fpeak our thoughts unblam’d? 
ELECTRA. 
Thou mayrft ; 
i had not cle beyond the palace dared 
To wander hither. 
CHORUS 
I woud fain have afk’d thee—— 
ELECTRA. 
Afk what thou wilt, Agifthus is far off. 
| CHORUS. 
“Fouching thy brother then, inform me quick 
' WW aught thou know’ft that merits firm belief. 
| ELECTRA, 
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ELECTRA, 
He promifes, but comes not. 
CHORUS, 
Things of moment 
Require deliberation and delay. 
ELECTRA. 
O! but did I delay to fave Oreftes ? 
CHORUS. 
He boafts a noble nature, and will ne’er 
Forget his friends: be confident. 
ELECTRA: 


I an, 
Were I not fo I had not liv’d till now, 
CHORUS. 


But foft; behold the fair Chryfothemis 
Advance this. way, and in her hand the bears 


Sepulchral offerings to the fhades below. 


Q SCENE 


% 

Sepulebral offerings, The \bations, or fepulchral offerings here mention’d, 
were generaily honey, wine, milk, water, and barley-flour; thefe were de- 
fign’d to render the ghoft kind and propitious, and were therefore call’d 
oxi nd urtagi OF Serxragin; thele were pour'd upon the ground or grave-ftone, 
and together with a certain form of words olfer'd to the decested, 
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5 €.E N E IV. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, ELECTRA, CHORUS, 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Still, my Eledtra, pouring forth thy griefs ? 
Art thou not yet by ‘fad experience taught 
How little they avail? I too muft feel 
And cou’d refent, as, were thy fifter’s pow'r 
But equal to her will, our foes fhou’d know. 
Mean-time with lower’d fails to bear the ftorm 
Befits us beft, nor, helplefs as we are, 
With idle hopes to meditate revenge ; 
Yield then with me, and tho’ impartial juftice 
Plead on thy fide, remember, if we prize 
Or life or liberty, we muft obey. 
ELECTRA. 
It. ill becomes great Agamemnon’s daughter 
Thus to forget her noble father’s worth, 
And take a bafe unworthy mother’s part ; 
For well I fee. from whom thy counfels flow ; 
Nought from thyfelf thou fay ft but all from her: 
Either thy reafon’s loft or if thou haft it, 
Thou haft forgot thy friends who fhou’d -be dear 
And precious to thee: of thy boafted hate 
Againft our foes, and what thou vaunt’ft to do, 
If 





If thou had’ft pow’r, I reck not; whilft with me 
Thou wilt not join in great revenge, but ftill — 
Difluad’ft me from. it 3. is’t not cowardly 

To leave me thus? tell, I beg thee, tell me 
What mighty gain awaits my tame fubmiffion, 
Shou’d I fupprefs my  griefs : I can_ but. liye, 
That I do now, a wretched life indeed ! 

But ’tis enough for me, and I am happy 

Whilft I can torture them, and to the dead 

Pay grateful honours; (if to them fuch care 
Aught grateful can beftow) thy hate, I fear me 
Is but in word: thou doft befriend the murth’rers : 
. For me, not all the wealth they cou’d- beftow, 
Not all the gifts which they ‘have pour’d on thee, 
Shou’d bind me to ’em: take thy coftly banquets, 
And let thy days with eafe and pleaftire flow ; 
Give me but food, and I am fatisfy'’d. of 

I with not for thy honours, nor woud'ft thou, * 

If thou wert wife, receive yom at their hands. 
Thou might’{t be daughter to the beit of fathers, 
And art thy mother’s only; take that name; 

And henceforth all fhall mark thee as a wretch 
Who hath betray’d her father and her friends, 


: Q2 _ CHORUS, 
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CHORUS, 

I do intreat you, let not anger.come 

Between you thus; you both have reafon’d well, 

And much of mutual benefit may flow, ‘ 

If each. to other® tend “a patient ear. 

a CHRYSOTHEMIS, 

Cuftom, my noble friends, hath made reproach 

Familiar to me, and fo well I know 

‘Her haughty mind, I had been Gilent ftill 

But that I faw the danger imminent, 

And came to warn her of the fatal ftroke, 


Which foon muft end her,-and her griefs together. 


ELECTRA 
Tell me this mighty danger, if aught more 
It threaten than Eleétra long hath borne; 
I yield me to thy counfels. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 

Hear me then: 
Know, thou art doom’d, unlefs thou doft refrain 
Thy clam’rous griefs, far from the light of day, 
And this thy native foil, within a cell 
Difmal and dark to fpend the poor remains 
Of thy fad life, and there lament thy fate. 


ELEC 


BLECTRA iy 


ELECTRA. 
Is it decreed? muft it in truth be fo? 
CHRYSOTHEMIES 
Soon as /Egifthus fhall return, it muft. 
Pie CER A. . 
Quick let him come; I long to. fee him -here 
CHRYSOTHEMES 
Alas! what dreadful imprecations thefe ! 
ELECTRA. | 
Wou'd he were prefent, if for this, he comes! : 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
What! to deftroy thee! is thy mind difturb’d? 
ELECTRA. 
That I might fly for ever from thy fight, 
CHRYSOTHEMITS. 
Wilt thou not think how to preferve thy life? 
ELECTRA, - 
Mine is a bleffed life indeed to think of. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
It might be bleft, if thou woud'ft have it fo, 
ELECTRA. 
Teach me not bafely to betray my friends. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
I do not; all I afk thee is to yield - 
To pow'rs fuperior, ' -ELEC. 
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ELECTRA, 
Fawn on them thyfelf ; 
Thou doft not know Eleétra. : 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Sure it better 
Delerves the name of wifdom to avoid 
Than haften thy deftruaion, : 
ELECTRA, 
No, to dye 
Were pleafure, cou’d I but avenge my father, 
CHRYSOTHEMISG, 
Our father, doubt it not, will pardon thee. 
ELECTRA. 
"Tis mean to think fo, 
| CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Wilt thou not confent ? 
ELECTRA. 
Never O! never be my foul fo weak. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Then to my errand; fare thee well. 
ELECTRA. 
To whom, 
Chryfothemis, and whither doft thou bear 
"Thofe faéred off rings ? 


CH ® Y- 


ELECTRA. 19 


CHRYSOTHEMITIS. 
To our father’s tomb 
From Clytemneftra. 
‘ELECTRA, 
To the man fhe hated? 
The man, my fifter 





CHRYSOTHEMIS; 
Whom fhe kill’d, I know 
Thou wou'dft have faid. 
ELECTRA: 
‘Why, -what fhou’d move her to it? 
‘-CHRYSOTHEMITIS. 
If I miftake not, horrors late imprefs’d — 
From a fad. vifion. . 
ELECTRA. 
O! my country’s gods, 
Succour me now! i oe 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
What hopes doft thou conceive 
From this? 
ELECTRA. 
The dream: and I will tell thee all. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


I know but little of it. : 
- ELE C- 
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ELE CT RA. 
~Tell me that: 
Oft’times to words, how few foe’er they be, 
Is giv’n the pow'r to fave or to deftroy. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Once more to light return’d (fo fame reports) 
Before her our lov’d father did appear, 
The royal fceptre wielded. in his hand. 
Which now /gifthus bears, whence feem’& ‘to dpring 
A green and leafy branch, whofe wide extent 
O’er all Mycene fpread its verdant fhade. 
This did I learn, and this alone, from one 
Who liften’d long attentive while the told 
Her vifion to the fun; hence all her fears, 
And hence my. deftin’d journey, © 
- ELEC. 

Once more to light, Ge. Yn the Coephori of A{chylus, Clytemneftra dreams 
that fhe was brought to bed of a dragon to whom fhe gives fuck, and who 
draws out all her blood. Sophocles, who borrow’d this incident from his 
predeceffor, has alter’d and improved it ; the circumftances here related are more 
interefting, and the interpretation more obvious ; befides that, it is render'd in- 
ftrumental to the pian of the drama, by fending Chryfothemis to her father’s 


tomb, where fhe finds the offerings of Oreftes, which prepares the difcovery 
of his unexpected arrival, - Q ; 


Tild ter wvifcn to the Sun. et was cuftomary among the antients, whert 
they had been terrify’d by bad dreams, to open their windows in the morn- 
ing, and relate their dreams to the fun, who, they imagin’d, as he had 
p-ver to difpel the Garknefs, could alfo turn -afide all the evils which.-the : 
~«preeding night had theatned them with; Apollo was therefore fthed:. 

_ewcr.oreos or the averter of evil, and had: dmages erected to him_un@er 


that Gila ; 


ELECTRA. 127 
ELECTRA. 

_ By the gods 
Let me conjure thee, hear me3.if thou dof not, 
Too late fhalt thou repent, when for thy guilt 
Evil o’ertake thee ; QO! Chryfothemis ! . 
Never, I beg thee, to our father’s tomb, 3254 
‘Bear thou thofe off rings; ‘twere a horrid deed, 
From fuch a woman; give ’em to the winds, 
Let them be hid, deep bury’d in the fands, . - 
“And not the fmalleft grain efcape to reach 
That hallow’d place; let ’em remain for her, 
Safe in the earth till the thall meet ‘em there, 
lor : Hitt . this fhamelefs, this abandon’d woman 
Word" e’er with impious off’rings thus adorn 
. The tomb of him the murther’d: by the dead 
Think’ft thou fuch gifts can be with joy receiv’d ? 
Gifts from that hand, which from his mangled corfe 
Sever’d~his lifelefs limbs, and on the head ; 


R Of 





Sever'd kis lifelefs limbs. The word txaxaridy in the original, and which 
is made. ufe of by Aichylus alfo, is fuppoted by the commentators to allude 
toa fuperftitious cuftom of achrotirefing, or cutting off the external parts of 
the perfon flain, and fixing them under their arm-pits ; a kind of charm, which 
the murtherer imagined would prevent himfrom fending the furies to revenge 
his murther, de ; : 
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Of the poor vi@im wip’d her bloody fword : 
Madnefs to think that off’rings and ablutions. 
Cou’d purge fuch crimes, or wafh her ftains away ; 
Never, O\, never: but of this no more. 

Inftant, my fifter, thy devoted hair : 
With thefe difhevell’d locks, and. this my zone, 
Plain as it is and. unadorn’d, fhalt: thou 

Bear to our father ; wretched off’rings thefe ! 

But O! ’tis all EleGra now can give. 

Bear them, and fuppliant on thy knees implore him 
To {mile propitious, and. aflift . his ‘children ; 

Pray for Oreftes too, that foon with pow’r 

He may return, and trample on our foes ; 

So fhall a fairer. tribute one day grace 

His honour’d tomb than- now we can beftow. 
Truft me, my filter, we are ftill his care, 

I know, we are; from him the vifion came, 

The horrid dream that fhook her guilty foul: 
Now then, I beg thee, be a friend to me; 

Be t» thyfeif a friend; a friend to him, 

Of all mankind the deareft, our dead father. 


CHORUS. 


Wip'd ber bloody fword. The murtherer wiped the inftrument of the cis 
ther in the hair ot the deceafed, and then wafh’d it, perfuaded that this 
“would wipe away the guilt alfo. 7 
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CHORUS. 
Well doth the pious virgin fpeak, and thou 
Muft yield to her requefts. : 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
And fo I will. 
Where reafon diétates, ftrife fhou’d never come; 
But quick, difpatch, fulfill her juft commands, 
Yet, O! my friends, remember, our attempt 
Is full of danger, and let nought efcape 
That may betray me to my cruel mother 5 
For, if it reach her ear, this daring aa, 


I fear me much, fhall one day coft us dear. 
' [Exit Chryfothemis. 


SC ENE _ V. 
CHORUS, ELECTRA. 
CHORUS, 
STR OPHE. 
Or my prophetic mind is now no more, 
Attentive as of old to wifdom’s lore, 
R 2 Or 
Scene V. This is the firft fong or intermede of the Chorus, who, after hear- 
ing the dream related by Chryfothemis, draw from it fair omens of Electra’s 
faccefs, and vengeance on the murtherers of Agamemnon: it is remarkable 
that Electra remains on the flage all the time; a plain proof among many others 
that (asitis obferved in the differtation) the divilion of thefe tragedies into acts is 
merely arbitrary, and of late invention, as it would. be abfurd for the principal 


“character to eppear thus between the ads. 
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Or juftice comes, with {peedy vengeance fraught ; 
Behold! the goddefs arm’d with pow’r appears, 
Ié muft be fo, by Clytemneftra’s fears, 
And the dire dream that on her fancy wrought : 
_ Thy. father, not unmindful of his fate, 
Shall hither come his wrongs to vindicate ; 
And, in his gore imbrued, 
“The fatal axe with him thall rife, 
Shall afk another facrifice, 
And drink with him. the cruel tyrant’s blood. 
ANTISTROPHE. 
Lo! with unnumber’d hands, and countlef feet 
The fury comes her deftin’d prey to meet, 
Deep in the covert hid the glides unfeen, 
Hangs o’er ‘the trembling murth’rer’s ‘head, 
Or fleals to the adult’rous bed, 
An awful witnefs of the guilty f{cene ; 
Doubtiefs the dream with all its terrors meant 
For crimes like thefe fome dreadful punifhment, 
If mortals aught from nightly vifions know, 
If truth from great Apollo's fhrine 
Appears in oracles divine, . ; 
(Prefaging biifs to come, or threat ‘ning future woe. 


EPODE, 


ELECTR 4A; 125 
EPODE 
O! Pelops, to thy country and to thee, 
The fatal courfe brought -woe and mifery ; 
For fince the time when from his chariot thrown,. 
For thee the guilty wreath to gain, 
The haplefs Myrtilus was flain, 
Nought has thy wretched race but grief and forrow known, 


End of ACT L 


The haplefs Myrtilus. To underftand this paflage it is neceflary to be ace 
quainted with the following ftory. 

Oenomaus had a beautiful daughter, named Hippodamia, whom he refuled 
to give in marriage, becaufe the oracle declared that a fon in-law would be fatal 
to him ; he promifed however to beftow his daughter on any man who fhould 
conquer him in the chariot-race, on condition that all, who were vanquith'd by 
him. fheuld be put to death: many bold adventurers accepted the terms, and 
perifh’d in the attempt; the horfes of Oenomaus weré {wift as the wind, and 
contequently invincible; thefe examples however did not deter Pelops, who 
ente:'d the lifts againft Oenomaus, and bribed his charioteer Myrtilus with 
a promife of half his kingdom if he fucceeded ; Myrtilus liften’d to his offers, 
and purpofely forgot to put the pins into the wheels of his matter’s * 
chariot, which broke in pieces in the middle of the courfe. Pelops efpouf.d 
Hippodamia, but afterwards, inftead of performing his promife to Mytilus, 
chofe rather to get rid of this inftrument of treachery by throwing him into 
the fea. Mercury, who it feems. was the father of Mystilus, revenged the 
murther of his fon by entailing curfes on Pelops and all his pofterity. It 
appears by this. that the Heathens believed that God punith’d the crimes of 
fathers upon their children to the third and fourth generatiun. 


“ACT IL 
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A CG ee IL 
SCENE L 
CLYT£ZMNESTRA, .ELECTRA, CHORUS. 
CLYTAMNESTRA. 


‘GISTHUS abfent, who alone cou’d curb 
Thy haughty fpirit, and licentious tongue ; 
At large, it feems, thou rov'ft, and unreftrain’d, 
No def’rence paid to my authority, 
But on thy mother- ever pouring forth 
Bitter invedtives, while the liftning croud 
Are taught to hold me proud, and fierce of foul, 
A lawlefs tyrant fland’ring thee and thine ; 
I am no fland’rer, I abhor the name, 
But oft revil’d, of force I muft reply, 
And fend thy foul reproaches back upon thee. 
Thou fay’ft I flew thy father ; that alone 
Is left to plead for all thy infolence. 
I do confefs the deed, and glory in it; 
I flew thy father; yet not I alone, 
1 had the hand of. juftice to affift me, 
And fhou'd have had Eledtra’s: well thou knowft 
‘that cruel father, for whom thus thy tears 
- Inceffant 
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Inceffant flow, that father flew his- child ; 

He, he alone of all the Grecian hoft 

Gave up his daughter, horrid « facritice ! 

To the offended gods; he never felt 

A mother's pangs, and therefore thought not of them ; 
Or if he did, why flay the: innocent ? 

For Greece thou tell'ft me: Greece cou'd never claim 
A right to what was mine; or did fhe fall . 

For Menelaus? he had children too, 

Why might not they have dy'd? their parent's guilt, 
Source of the war, more juftly had deferv'd it ; 
Or think'ft thou death with keener appetite 
Cou'd feaft on mine, and-Helen’s not. afford 
As fweet a banquet? why was all the love, 

To me and to my child fo juftly due, 

With lavith hand beftow’d on Menelaus ? 

‘Was he not then a bafe inhuman -father ? 

He was: and fo, cou'd Iphigenia {peak, 


; Thy 


He bad children too. According to Homer (See Odvff. b. 4.) Menelaus had 
onty one child, Hermione. Hefiod gives him two, Hermione and Nicoftra- 
tus : the latter tradition was more agreeable to Sophocles ; becaufe, if Meneiaus 
had but one child, the lof would have been greater to him thin to Againem- 
non, who had many ; this we fee, would deftroy the force of Cly:emineftra’s 

argument, which is ftrengthen'd by the other fuppofition. 


_  Coud Iphigenia fpeak. Clytemnettra endeavours to pelliate her guilt by re- 
proaching Agamemnon with the facrifice of Iphigenia. Euripides ftrengthens 
: this 
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Thy breathlefs fifter, the too wou'd deélare: 

Know then, I grieve not; fhame or penitence 

IT feel not for the deed ; and if to thee’ . 

It feem fo heinous, weigh each circumftance, 

Remember what he did, and lay. the blame’ 

On him who well defery’d the fate he fuffer'd. 
" ELECTRA. 

Thou haft no plea-for bittérnefs like this; 

Thou can’ft not fay that I- provok’d thee to it, 

I have been filent: had I leave to {peak 

I cou’d defend an injur'd father’s caufe, 

And tell thee wherefore Iphigenia fell. 

CLYTAMNESTRA, 
I do permit thee; and if modeft thus 


Thou had’ft addrefsd me always, thy free fpeech _ 


Had ne'er offended. 
“ ELECTRA. 
Haft thou not confefs’d 
That thou did'ft flay my father? whether juftice 
Approve or not, “twas horrid to confefs it ; 


But 


this plea by the addition of another, which the ladies will allow to have been 
Qill more forcible, viz. that Agamemnon kept. another woman, and even 
_ Jicught her into the fame houfe with his wife. The fact is thus alluded to 


“dy Ovid, : ' 
hes Dum fuit Atrides una contentus, & illa 
Cafia fuit; vitio eft improba fata viri, 
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But juftice never cou'd perfuade thee, no; 
Till tell thee who it was, it was gifthus, ; 
The wretch with whom thou liv'ft; go afk the goddefs, 
Th’ immortal huntrefs, why the winds were ftay'd 
So long at Aulis; but’ thou muft not afk 
The chafte Diana; take it then.fom. me; 
My father once, as for the chace prepar’d, : 
Carelefs he wander'd thro’ her facred grove, 
Forth from it’s covert rous'd. a {potted hind, 
Of faireft form, with tow’ring antlers grac’d,- 
Purfu’d and flew her; of the deity 
Something with pride -elate he utter’d then 
Difdainful ; quick refenting the affront, .<. =~. 
Latona’s daughter ftay’d the Grecian’ fleet, 
Nor wou’d forgive, till for her flaughter’d. beaft 
Th’ offending father facrificd his child, 
Thus Iphigenia fell; and but for her, 

’ Ss . Greece 


Thou muft not afe the chafte Diana. A murtherer and adulterefs, like Cly- 
samuneftra, .muft not dare approach or {peak to the goddefs of chaftity. Cly- 
temneftra feels the reproach, but-at the fame time, to perfuade Electra that the 
was not affected by it, a few linés after we find her invoking that goddeis, 
** by chafte Diana, foon as fEgifthus comes, &c.” 


My father once Sc. There is cettainly an impropriety (though not, as I re- 
member, obferved by any of the commentators) in relating this ftory to Cly- 
temneftra, who, we muft fuppofe, could be no ftranger to it. Sophocles, 

- howevery thought it might be neceflary to acquaint the audience with ‘this 
eircumftance, and therefore took this method to inform them of it. 


130 ELECTRA. 
Greece ne’er had feen or Ilion’s lofty tow'rs, - 
Or her own native foil; the father ftrove © 

In vain to fave, and not for Menelaus 

He gave her up at laft, but for: his country. 
Suppofe a brother’s “fondneh had: prevail'd, 

And fhe was giv’n for him, woud that excufe 
Thy horrid deed? what law requir'd it of thee ?. 
That law alone by which’ “thyfélf muft fall; 

If blood for blood be due, thy doom is fix’d. 
Plead not fo poorly then, but tell me why 
Thou liv'ft adult’rous thus with a vile ruffian, 
Thy bafe affiftant ? why are thofe, “who {prung 
From thy firft nuptials, caft unkindly forth =, 
For his new race? was this thy piety ? 

Was this too to revenge thy daughter’s death? 
In pure revenge to wed her deadlieft foe 

Was noble, was it not? but I forget, 

You are my mother, fo it feems you fay, 

And I muft hold my peace; but I deny it ; 

I fay you are my miftrefs, not my mother ; 

A cruel miftrefs that affliés my foul, 

And makes this weary Lfe a burthen to me. 
Oreftes too, the haplefs fugitive, , 

Who once efcap’d thy fatal hand, now drags 
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A loathfome being ; Kim; thou fay’ tt, I look’d for, 

To join in my revenge, and fo I did ; 

I wou’d have been reveng’d, I tell thee fo: 

Say, I am bafe, malicious, impudent, . 

Abufive, what thou wilt; for if I am, 

It a my birth, and I refemble thee. 
CHORUS, 

Refentment deep hath fir’d the virgin’s breaft; 

Whether with truth and juftice.on her fide 

She fpeak, I know not. . 

CLYTEMNESTRA., 
Can they plead for her? 

What care, what love, or tendernefs is due 

To an abandon’d child, who fhamelefS thus 

Reviles a parent? is there, after this, 

A crime in nature fhe wou’d blufh to ad? 
ELECTRA. 

I am not bafe, nor thamelefs, as thou call’f{ me, 

For know, even now I blufh for what is paft, 

Indecent warmth, and‘ words that ill became 

My tender years, and virgin modefty ; 

But "twas thy guilt, thy malice urg’d me to it; 

From bad examples, bad along. we learn, 


I only err’d becaufe J follow’d thee. 
S 2 CLY.- 
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CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Impudent wretch! and. am I. then the caufe 
Of all thy clam’rous, infolence? - 
ELECTRA. 
Thou. art : 
Foul is thy {peech, becaufe thy deed was foul ; 
For words from aétions flow. 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
By chafte Diana, 
Soon as Zgifthus comes, thy boldnefs meets 
Its juft reward. ; a 
ELE C.T.RB.A. © 
Is this thy promis’d leave, 
So lately. granted, freely to unfold 
Whiat now incens’d thou doft ‘refufe, to hear? 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Have I not heard thee, ‘and in bafe return 
With lucklefs omen doft thou now retard 
My pious facrifice? 


ELEG- 


With luckleft omen Ge. "The antients were of opinion, that if, during the 
time of facrifice, they heard iny thing melancholy, ir was an ill omen ; in the 
beginning of thofe therefore that were public, filence was enjoin’d to all pre- 


fent; hence the phrafe of favete linguis. . 
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ELECTRA. 
O! far from me 
Be guilt like that; perform it, I befeech thee ; 
In holy filence hall thefe lips be clos’d, 
And not a word efcape to thwart thy purpofe. 
CLYTAMN-EST RA, 
[{peaking to one of her attendants. } 
Hither do thou the facred off’rings bring . 
Of various fruits compos’d, that to the god. 
Whofe altars we adorn, my fervent pray’r . . 
May rife accepted, and difpel my fears. 
Hear then, Apollo, great proteétor, hear 
My fecret vows, for with no friendly-edr + [foftly. J 
My voice is heard; her malice wou’'d betray, 
Shou'd I unveil my heart, each word I utter’d, 
And fcatter idle rumours thro’ the croud. — 
Thus then accept my pray’rs, Lycean_ Phoebus! . [aloud + 
If in the doubtful vifions of the night — 
Which 
Hear my fecret vows. Brumoy obferves on this paffage, that Clytemneftra 
here retires towards a corner of the fcene, near the altar, where the makes her 
prayer, and offers the facrifice, whilft Hlectra remains upon the ftage at a 
little diftance from her ; we muft fuppofe her therefore, {peaking pa:t of this 
fpeech aloud, and part foftly, fo as not to be over-heard by Electra ; the implores: 


Apollo to mark rather the purport, than the words of her ;rayer; this the 
utters in a low voice, till the comes to, Lycean Pheebus, &&. which the 
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Which broke my flumbers, aught prefaging good 

Thou fee’ft, propitious O! confirm ‘it all; 

But if of dire portent, and fraught with ill 

To me and mine they came, avert the omen,’ 

And fend the evil. back upon ‘my: foes! 

O! if there are, whofe fraudful arts confpire 

To caft me forth from all my prefent blifs, 

Let ’em not profper, but. protest me ftill 

Grant me to live and reign in quiet here, | 

To fpend each happy hour with thofe I love; 

With thofe my children who have ne'er. offended 

By malice, pride and bitternefs of foul, 

' Grant this, indulgent Phoebus! what remains 

Unafk’d, thou fee'ft; for nought efcapes the eye 

Of Bots, fuch knowledge have the fons. of Jove! 

S C E N E IL 

GOVERNOR of ORESTES, CLYTZMNESTRA, 

| ELECTRA, CHORUS, 

GOVERNOR, 

Is this the royal palace of Agifthus? ~ , 
CHORU Ss: 


With thofe my children Se. Iphianaffa and Chryfuthemis, whe had not af- 
ee her ; in oppofition to Electra, who had. 


Wi pat remains unafee ad, &c. Mott probably the death of Oreftes and Eleétra, 
wlich the did not dare to mention in the prefence of. her. daughter. Crp 
neftra’s character is finely drawn ; her very pray-"s we fee are wicked, 4nd 
agreeable to her actions, 
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CHORUS, 
Stranger, it is. 
GOVERNOR, 
, And this, for fuch her form 
And look majeftic Lee her, is his queen; 
_ Ts it not fo? © 
CHORU S. - 
It is, i 
GOVERNOR; 
Great fov’ reign, hail! 
With joyful news I come, and from a friend, . 
To thee and to Agifthus, 
CLYTEMNESTRA: 
’ Stranger, “welcome ; . 
Sey, firft, from whom thy meflage ? 
GOVERNOR; 
2 From = Phanoteus 
A Phocian fends thee things-of utmoft momen:. 
CLYTAMNESTRA,. 
Of moment fay’ft thou? what? impart them quic.. 
Of friendly import, if from thence they come, 
I know. they muft be. 
GOVERNOR, 
Briefly then, ’tis this: 
. Oreftes 
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Oreftes is no more. . 
ELECTRA. 
‘Undone Eleétra! 
Now am 1 loft indeed. - 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
What fay’ft thou? fpeak, 
Regard not her; go on. | 
. GOVERNOR, 
J fay. again, 
Oreftes is no more.. 
ELECTRA, 
Then what am.I?- 
I too am nothing, 
CLYTEMNESTRA, [to Eleétra] 
Get thee hence, away! 
Difturb us not: moft welcome meflenger ; 
| * [to the Governor, } 
Go on, I beg thee, let‘ me hear it all; 
Bey how he dy’d; tell: ev'ry circumftance. 
GOVERNOR. 
For that I came, and I will tell thee” ‘all. 
Know then, Oreftes at the Pythian games, 


Fager 


Orefles at the Pythian games, Ge. Our modern critics will perhaps be of opie 
nin, that this defcription of the Pythian pamee fo much admired by the favour- 


ers 


BLE CTR AD oy 


Eager for glory met affembled Greece ; 
Soon as the herald’s far-refounding voice 


Proclaim’d the courfe, the graceful youth appear’d, 
And was by all admir’d: fuccefsful foon 

He reach’d the goal, and bore his prize away. 
Ne’er did thefe eyes behold fuch feats perform’d 
By mortal ftrength; in ev'ry courfe fuperior 

He rofe victorious: theme of ev’ry tongue 

Was the brave Argive, great Atrides’ fon, 
Who led the Gracian hoft; but O! in ‘vain 
Doth human valour ftrive, when pow’r divine 
Purfues vindictive! the fucceeding morn 

Uprofe the fun, and with him all the train 

OF youthful rivals in the chariot race; 


One from Achaia, one from Sparta came, 


T mm Of 


ers of antiquity, is too long, and rather interrupts than carries on the bufinefs of 
the drama ; it will bein vain therefore to inform them,.that this circumttantial 
detail was neceflary to give the ftory an air of veracity in the eyes of the perfon 
to whom it is related, at the fame time that the author had by this means an 
opportunity of thewing his poetical and defcriptive talents in the narration, 


In ev'ry courfe fupervor, Be. The revradacy or quinquertium, here alluded 
to, confitted of five exercifes, viz. leaping, running, throwing, darting, and 
wreftling ; Oreftes conquer’d in every one of them; this was the-bufinefs of the 
firft day of the games, the fecond was employ’d in the chariot-race, which is 
ere minutely and accurately defcribed. 


One from Achaia, Gc.. Inthe Greek it is the firft from Achaia, the fecond 
from Sparta, and fo on tothe tenth, which would have made an awkward ap-. 
pearance in Englifh ; Ihave therefore taken the liberty to vary the method of 
enumerating them in the tranflation. 
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Of Afric’s fons advane’d a noble pair, 

And join’d the throng; with thefe Oreftes drove 
His fwift Theffalian fteeds ; Etolia next 

For yellow courfers fam’d; and next Magnefia; 
And Athens, built by hands divine, fent forth 
Her fkilful charioteer; an /Enian next 

Drove his white Horfes thro’ the field ; and. laft 
A brave Beotian clos'd the warrior train. 
And now in order rang’d, as each by lot 
—Determin’d ftood, forth at the trumpet’s found - 
They rufhd together, fhook their glitt’ring reins, 
And lath'd their foaming courfers o’er the plain, 
Loud was the din of ratt’ling cars involv'd 

In dufty clouds ; clofe on each other preft 

The rival youths, together ftopt, and turn’d 
Together all: the hapiefs nian firft, 

His fiery fteeds impatient of fubjection, 
Entangled on the Lybian chariot hung ; 


Confufion foon and terror thro the croud 


Difaftrous {pread ; the jarring axles rung; 


Wheel 


"Athens, built by bands divine. Sophocles, who was an Athenian, takes every 


opporiunity 


of doing honour to his countrymen ; Achens, we fee, is diftinguifh’d 


“by bim in the sift as built by hands divine and the Athenian charioteer feiected 


fr m- the rival chiefs, 
ali the reft. 


to contend with his heio Oreftes, who had eafily overcome 


ELECTR A 139 


Wheel within wheel now crack’d, till Chryfa’s field 
Was. with the fcatter'd ruins quite oerfpread. 

Th’ Athenian cautious view'd the diftant danger, 
Drew in the rein, and turn’d his car afide, 

Then paft them all. Oreftes, who f{ecure 

Of conqueft lagg’d behind, with eager pace, . 
Now urg'd his rapid courfe, and {wift purfu'd: 
Sharp was the conteft; now th’ Athenian’ firft, 
And now Oreftes o'er his courfers hung, 

Now fide by fide they ran; when tothe laft 
And fatal goal they came, Atrides’ fon, 

As chance with flacken’d rein he turn’d the car, 
Full on the pillar ftruck, tore from the wheel 

Its brittle fpokes, and from his feat down drop’d 
Precipitate; entangled in the reins 

His fiery courfers drage’d him o'er the field, 
Whilft fhrieking crouds with pity view'd the youth, 
Whole gallant deeds deferv'd a better fate, 

Scarce cou'd they ftop the rapid car, or loofe 

His mangled corfe, fo drench’d in blood, fo chang’d, 
‘That fearce a friend cou'd fay it was Oreftes. 
Strait on the pile they burnt his fad remains, 
And, in an urn enclos'd, a chofen few 

From, Phocis fent have brought his afhes home, 


Ta To 
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To reap due honours in his native land. 

Thus have I told thee all, a dreadful tale ! 
But O! how far more dreadful to behold it, 
And be like me a witnefs of the fcene! 

CHORUS. 
Ah me! the royal race, the antient houfe 
OF my lov’d mafter is no more! 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Great Jove! 
Th’ event was happy, but ’tis mix’d with woe, baae 
For, O! “tis bitter to refle@, that life 
And fafety muft be purchas’d by misfortunes, © 
GOVERNOR. 
Why arieve you, madam? 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 
Tis a bitter tafk 
To bring forth children; tho’ a mother’s wrong'd, 
A mother cannot hate the babe fhe bore, 
GOVERNOR. 
Then with ungrateful news in vain I came; 


CLY- 


Tis mix'd with woe. Dacier highly commends the art of the poet in Clytem- 
neftra’s expreflion of uneafinefs at the dea-h of Oreftes ; as to have received the 
news without avy marks of tenderisefs or compaffion would have been thocking 
to nature and bunianity. But periaps.a betier reafon for this diflembled forrow 
mey be crawn from ler willingnefs to preferve fome decency and appearance of 
virtue in che eyes of the meflenger, 
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CLYTHAMNESTRA, 
O no; moft welcome is the man who brings 
Such joyful tidings, that a thanklefs child 
Is gone, who left a tender mother’s arms, 
To live a voluntary exile from me; 
- Neer to thefe eyes return’d, but. abfent. rag'd, 
And threaten’d vengeance for his murther’d father ; 
Day had no reft for me, nor did the night 
Bring needful flumbers, thoughts of inftant death 
Appall’d me ever; but my fears are gone ; 
He cannot hurt me now, nor worfe than him, 
This vile domeftic plague, who haunts me ftill 
To fuck my vital bleod; but henceforth - fafe, 
Spite of her threats, fhall Clytemneftra live. 
ELECTRA, 
Now, my Oreftes, I indeed muft mourn 
Thy cruel fate, embitter'd by reproach, 
And from a mother’s tongue; this is not well. 
CLYTAMNESTRA. 
With him it is, and wou’d it were with thee! 
’ ELECTRA, 
Attend, O! Nemefis! and hear the dead! 
CLYTAMNESTRA. 
She heard that voice which beft deferv'd her ear, 


And her decrees are jut. 
ELE C- 
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Go on, proud woman ; 
Infult us now, whilft fortune {miles upon thee. 
CLYTAMNESTRA., 
Doft thou then hope that we fhall fall hereafter ? 
ELECTRA. 
No! we are fall’n ourfelves, and cannot hurt thee. 
CLYTAMNESTRA, 
Thrice worthy is that meffenger of joy 
Whofe gladfome news fhall ftop thy clam’rous tongue, 
GOVERN OR, 
My tafk perform’d, permit me to retire, 
CLYTEZMNESTRA, 
No, ftranger, that were an affront to thee, 
And to our friend who fent thee here, Go in, 
And leave that noify wretch to bellow forth 
Her forrows, and bewail her loft Oreftes, 
{Exeunt, 
SCG EN E Il, ; 
ELECTRA, CHORUS, 
ELECTRA. 
Mark'd ye, my friends, did ye obferve her tears ? 
Did fhe lament him? did the mother weep 
For her left child? O no; the fmiled and Jef me; , 


Wretched 


ELECTRA 143 


Wretched Eleétra! O my dear Oreftes! 

Thou haft undone me; thou wert all my hope. 

I thought thou woud’ft have liv'd to aid my vengeance 

For our lov'd father’s death; depriv’d of both 

Whither fhall I- betake me! left at laft 

A flave to thofe whom moft on earth I hate, 

‘The cruel murth’rers; muft it then be fo? 

Never, O never! thus bereft of all, 

Here will I lay me down, and on this fpot 

End my fad days; if it offend the tyrants, 

Let ’em deftroy me; ‘twill be kindly done; 

Life is a pain; I woud not with to keep it. 
GHORWUS. 


Where is thy thunder, Jove? or, where thy pow'r, 
O 


Here will I lay me down. Fle&tra, thock’d at the behaviour of Clytemneftra, 
and apprehenfive of ftill worfe treatment than fhe had ever yet received, is re- 
folv’d never to re-enter the palace of €gifthus ; but lays herfelf down in an- 
guifh on the ground to lament her misfortunes. There is fomething not un- 
like this in Shakelpear’s king John, where Conftance throws herfelf on the 
Earth. See king John, act 3, fcene 1. 


Where is thy thunder, fove, @c. I fee no reafon for making the alteration here 
\\propeied by Dacier, and putting thefe words into the mouth of Electra; furely 
“the reflection comes naturally from the chorus, who had been witnefles of Ciy- 
tenmnettra’s behaviour on the news of Oreftes’ death. it may not be imp. uper 
here to obfe‘ve that this is generally cail’d the fecond intermede, or tong of the 
cherus; who in conjunction with Electra remaining on the ftage, as at the end 

-- of the firft at, fing a kind of dirge, lamenting the miferies of their friend, and 
endeavouring to comfort her under them ; this is all in Strophe and Antiftrophe, 


and molt probably was fet to mufic: it fhou’d therefore, according to my plan,’ 
have 
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‘O Phoebus! if thou doft behold this deed 
And not avenge it? 
E L ECTRA. 
Oh! 
CHORUS. 
Why mourn’ft thou thus? 
ELECTRA, 
Alas ! 
CHORUS. 
O! do not groan thus. 
ELECTRA: 
Thou deftroy’ft ‘me. 
CHORUS °* 
How have I hurt thee? 
ELECTRA, 
Why thus vainly try 
To give me comfort, when I know he’s dead? 
You but. infult my woes. * 
CHORUS. 
Yet weep not thus, . 


have been put into rhyme, to diftinguith it from the other parts of the drama ; 
but as it confifts of queftion and anfwer, it would have made but a ftrange and 
uncouth appearance in that garb. I have therefore preferved the blank verfe, 
which my readers will, I believe, think with me was much more fuitable to it. 


ERBOTRA igs 
Think on the golden bracelet that betray’d 


Amphiaraus, who now: 
ELECTRA, 





O! me! - 
CHORUS, 


Immortal reigns among the fhades below: 
ELECTRA, 
Alas! 
CHORUS, 
No more; a woman was the caufe, 
Th’ accurfed caufe, 
She fuffer'd, did the not? 
CHORUS, © 
She did; the perith’d. 
ELECTRA. 
Yes; I*know it well; 
He found a kind avenger of his wrongs, 
But I have none, for he is rayifh’d from me, 
| U CHORUS, 


The golden bracelet that betray'd- Amphiarays. Amphiaraus was a famous 
foothfayer, During the time of the Theban war, he was folicited by Adrattus to 
aflift Polynices, his fon-in-law, Amphiaraus, forefeeing by his art that if he 
went he thould be flain, Hid himfelf but was difcover'd by his wife Eriphyle, - 
whom Polynices had ‘bribed with a golden bracelet. Amphiaraus, being thus. 
obliged td’ appear at the fiege of Thebes, perifh’d there. Alcmzon his {on ree 
venged his father’s death, and flew his mother Eriphyle, 


tes ELECTRA, 


CHORUS, 
Thou art indeed unhappy. . 
ELECTRA. 
°Tis too true. 
I am moft wretched, it comes thick ‘upon me; 
My forrows never ceafe. 
CHORUS. 
We fee thy woes. - 
ELECTRA, 
_ Therefore no more attempt to bring me comfort ; 
There is no hope. 
_ CHORUS, 
’ What fay'ft thou? 
ELECTRA. . 
Ries _ There is none, 
None left for me; my noble brother ‘lain, 
CHORUS. 
Death is-the lot of human race. 
ELECTRA. 
But, oh! 
- Not death like his; entangled in the reins, 
His mangled body ‘dragg’d along the field. 
. . CHORUS, 
- A ftrange unthought of chance. . 
_ ELEC- 





Ey bt 
ELECTRA; 
: And’ then to fall 
A wretched ftranger in a foreign land, - é 
OSE 2 Ae: 
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O! horrible! 

ELECTRA, 
ar No fifter there to clofe 
His dying eyes, to grace him with a tomb, 
Or pay the laft fad tributary tear. 


End of ACT IL 


Big” * ACT It 
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CHRYSOTHEMIS, ELECTRA, CHORUS,’ 


CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
ORGIVE me, fifter, if my hafty fteps 
Prefs unexpected on thee; but I come 
With joyful tidings, to relieve thy toils, 
And make thee happy. 
ELECTRA. 
What can’ft thou have found 
To foften ills that will admit no cure? = 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Oreftes is arrived; as fure as here 
I fland before thee, the dear youth is come, 
ELECTRA. 
Can’ft thou then make a mock’ry of “my woes P 
Or doft thou rave? 
CHR Y- 


My hajty fieps, Gc. Camerarius, in a note on this paflage, very gravely re- 
marks, that a iady fhould never run, “ qgvoniam in mulieribus cunétabunda 
omutla magis prebantur,” becaute it's more becoming in women to do every 
thing deliberately. Dacicr ukewife, with the refinement of a true French 
eric, obferves, that it would be highly indecent in a virgin and a princes to 
‘waik fitt: Sophocle, &: he, ne manque pas a une feule bien-ance. OF 
fach fagacious animadve.it ns as thefe, do principally confit the Uiuftrations 
of bh the antier- and mn. cern commentators on Sophocles ; fcarce one of 
wh.ch (brumoy cacepred) .ems to have read him with any tafte or judgment, 
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CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
No, by our father’s gods, 
I do not mean to fcoff; but he is come. 
ELECTRA. 
Alas! who told thee fo? What tongue deceiv’d 
Thy credulous ear? 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Know, from myfelf alone 
I learn’d the truth, and confirmations ftrong 


Oblige me to- believe it. 
ELECTR A. 


What firm proof 
Can’ft thou produce? what haft thou feen or known 
To raife fuch flatt’ring hopes? - 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
O! by the gods 
I bee thee but to hear me, then approve 
Or blame, impartial. 
ELECTRA. 
If to tell thy tale 
Can give thee pleafure, fay it; I attend. 
CHRYSOTHEMTS. 
Know then, that foon as to our. father’s tomb. 
Eager I came, my wond’ring eyes beheld 
Down - 
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Down from its fide a milky fountain flow, 
As lately pour’d by fome benignant hand ; 
With various flow'rs the facred fpot adorn’d 
Encreas'd my doubts; on ev'ry fide I look’d 
And liften’d long impatient for the tread 
Ofsshuman footfteps there; but all was peace. 
Fearlefs approaching then the hallow’d {pot, 
I faw it {pread#with ‘freth “devoted “Baie 5 
Inftant my foul recall’d its deareft hope, ~ 
Nor doubted whence the pious off’rings came; - 
I fnatch’d them up ard filent gaz’d, while joy 
Sprang in my heart, and “fill'd my eyes with tears. 
They were, they muft be his; ourfelves alone 
Excepted, who coud bring them? ’twas not I, 
And ’tis not giv’n to thee to leave thefe walls 
Ev'n for the gods; our mother fcarce wou’d do 
So good an office; or evn grant fhe might, 
We muft have known it foon; be confident, 

It 


Our mother fearce, Sc. This affertion may probably appear ftrange from 
the mouth of Chryfothemis, who had herfelf fo lately been. fent by Clytam- 
neftra with offerings to the tomb.of Agamemnon ; why therefore might not the 
have made thefe libations alfo? There is:no way of reconciling this feeming 
inconfiftency, but by fuppofing that the libations here mention’d were of a dit- 
ferent nature from the Siemer; the firft were an expiatory offering to turn 

-afide the vengeance of the deceafed ; the lait, of that kind which was generally 
cinede ule of to fignify the peculiar love and affection of thofe who made 
them, : : 7 
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It was Oreftes then; rejoice, Eleétra ; 
Sifter, rejoice; the fame deftructive pow’'r 
Doth not for ever rule; behold at laft 
_ A milder god, and happier days appear: 
ELECTRA. 
Madnefs, and folly! how I pity thee! . 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Have I not brought moft joyful tydings to thee, 
ELECTRA. 
Alas! thou know’ft not where nor what thou art. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Not know it? not believe what I have feen? 
ELECTRA 
I tell thee, wretched as thou art, he’s dead ; 
He and thy hop’d-for blifs are gone together. 
Thou muft not think of him. - 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
. A wretch indeed 
Iam, if this be fo; but O! from whom, 
Where didft thou learn the fatal news? ae 
ELEC. 
He's dead. The hopes and joy of Chryfothemis are finely contrafted by the 
grief and defpair of Electra. Ose brings the news of his arrival, the other of 
his death ; thus tffe {peétator, who is already acquainta ——sthe truth, is made: 
to fympathize with the unhappy fifters, and grows impatient for the difcovery.. 
Every fubordinate circumftance, we fee, by the artful condu& of the poet, is 


introduted to prepare the prisicipal event, and heighten the tezror and furprife’ 
of the cataftrophe, : 
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ELECTRA. | 
From one, 
Who was a witnefs of his death. 
CHRYSOTHEMTIS, 
Where is he? 
Aenavenent chills my foul. 
ELECTR A, 
He is within; 
And no unwelcome gueft to Clytemneftra. 
CHR YSO THEMIS. 
Alas! who then cou’d bring thefe pious gifts ? 
ELECTRA. 
Some friend to loft Oreftes plac’d them there. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
I flew with joy to tell thee better news, 
And little thought to hear fo fad a tale. © 
The griefs I came to. cure are prefent ftill, 
And a new weight of woes is come upon us, 
ELECTRA. 
But know, ‘my fifter, all may yet be well, 
}f thou wilt hear me. 
C IRYSOTHEMIS. 
Can I raife the dead? 
ELEC- 
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ELECTRA: 
I am not mad that I thoud afk it of thee. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
What wou'dft thou have me do? 
ELECTRA. 
Td have thee. a& . 
As I thall di@ate to thee. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
If aught good 
It may produce, I do confent. 
ELECTRA. 
Remember, 
That if we hope to profper, we muft bear ; 
Succefs in all that’s human muft depend 
On patience and on toil, 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
I know ‘it well, 
And ftand refolv'd to bear’ my part in all, 
ELECTRA, 
Hear then the folemn ‘purport of my foul. 
Thou know’ft too well how friendleR and forlorn 
We both are left, by death bereav'd of all 
Who cou’d fupport us; whilft Oreftes liv'd 
I cherifh’d flatz’ring thoughts of fweet revenge, 


x But 
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But he is gone, and thou art now my hope. 

Yes, thou muft join (for I will tell thee all) 

With thy Eleéra to deftroy Agifthus, * 

To kill the murth’rer; why ‘fhou’d we delay? 

Is aught of comfort left? thou can’ft but weep 

Thy ravifh’d fortunes torn unjuftly from thee ; 

Thou canft but mourn ‘thy lofs of nuptial rites, 

And each domeftic blifs; for O! my fifter, 

The tyrant cannot be fo weak of foul 

As eer to fuffer our detefted race 

To fend new branches’forth for his deftruction : 

Afiift me then; fo fhalt thou beft deferve 

A father’s praifes and a brother's love; 

So fhalt thou ftill, as thou wert born, be free, 

And gain a partner worthy of thy bed. 

Dott thou not hear th applauding voice of fame, 

And evry tongue confpire to praife the deed? 

Will they not mark us as we pals along, 

And cry aloud, “ behold the noble pair! 

“ The pious fitters who preferv’d their race, 

“ Whole daring fouls, unaw’d by danger, fought 
The tyrants life, regardlefs of their own. 

ce ¥ hat love to thefe, what reverence is due! 


«Thee fhail th affe. abled nation throng to praife, . 
7 “ And 


“ And ev'ry feaft with public honours crown, 
© The fit reward of more than female virtue? 
Thus will they talk, my fifter, whilft we live, 
And after death our names fhall be ‘immortal; 
Aid then a brothers, aid a fifter’s caufe, 
Think on thy father’s wrongs, “preferye®. Electra, | 
Preferve thyfelf ; and, O! remember well — 
That, to the noble mind, a life difhonour’d 
Is infamy and fhame. 
-G HORU S.. 
Be prudence now 

The guide of both. 

CHRYSOTHEMIS.- 

Her mind was fure difturb’d, 
My friends, or fhe woud ne'er have talk'd fo miley: 
Tell me, I beg thee tell me, my Eleétra, 
How cou’d{t thou think fo rafh an enterprize 
Cou'd e'er fucceed, or how requeft my aid? 
Haft thou confider'd what thou art? a woman, 
‘Weak and defencelefs, to thy. foes unequal. 
Fortune thou ‘fee'ft cach hour flows in upon them, 
Nor deigns to look on us: what hand fhall deal 
_ The fatal blow and pafs unpunifh'd for it? 
Take heed, my filer, left, thy counfel heard, 
Xx 2 


+ 
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A heavier fate than what we now lament _ 
Fall on us both; what will our boafted fame 
Avail us then? It is not death alone 

We have to fear; to. die..is:not the worft | 
Of human ills, it is to with for death | 
And be refus‘d the boon ; confider well, 

E’er we deftroy. ourfelves and all our race, . 
Be patient, dear Eledtra ; for “thy words, | 


_As they had ne'er been utter’d, here they reft. 


Learn to be wife at laft; and when thou know’ft 
Refiftance vain, fubmit to pow'rs fuperior. 
CHORUS. 
Submit, convinc’d that prudence is the firft 
Of human bleffi INBS., 
EL ECT. R Ax 
‘Tis as I expected ; 
I knew full well thou woudft reject my counfel, 
But I can 2& alone;-nor fhall this arm 
Shrink at the blow, or leave it’s work. unfinith’d, 
CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
Wow’ d thou hadft thewn this fo much vaunted prowefs 
When our lov’d father dy'd! . 
ELECTRA, 
I was ‘the fame 
By 


ELECTRA. “ay 


By nature then, but of- a -weaker mind. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Be fure thy courage fail thee not hereafter, 
ELECTRA. 
Thy aid will ne’er increafe it, 
CHR YS 0O T HE-M-1 6, 
Twill be wanted ; 
For thofe, who aé& thus aes muft expect 
The fate they merit. 
ELECT R A. 
I admire thy prudence, 
But I deteft thy cowardice. 
CHRYSOT-HEMIS, 
T hear thee 
With patience; for the time muft one day come 
When thou fhalt praife me. 
ELECTRA, 
Never, 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Be that left 
For time to judge; enough remains. 
ELECTRA, 
. Away ; 
_ There's no dependence on thee, _ 


CHRY- 


w8 ELECTRA. 
“CHRYSOTHEMIS 
But. there is, 
Had'ft thou a mind dilpor'd for it’s acceptahce. 
ELEOT RA. 
- Go, tell thy ‘mother all. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
| « Iam. not yet. 
So much thy enemy. ; 
ELECTRA, 
we And yet wou'd lead me 
To infamy. , i 
j CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
To salty and to wifdom. 
E L-E C TR A. 
Muft I then judge as thy fuperior reafon 
May diate to me?- 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
When thy better mind 
Shall come, I'll not refufe to follow thee. 
ELECTRA, 
Pity who talks fo well, fhou’d a@ fo poorly ! 
CHRYSOTHEMIS,. 


That cenfure falls on thee, 
a 


ELE CG- 


ELECTRA 19 
ELECTRA. 
. What I have faid 
Ig truth. 
~% CHRYSOTHEMITS, 
Truth, fifter,, may be. dangerous. 
ee Dacarr: ‘a 
Rather than thus fubmit I will not live. 
CHRYSO THEMIS. 
Hereafter thou wilt praife me... 
EL:E GT-R A. 
I fhall a& 
As feems molt fit, nor wait for thy direction, 
CHRYSOTHEMI'S, 
Art thou refolv’d then? wilt thou not repent 
And take my counfel ? 
ELECTRA. 
_ Counfel, fuch as thine, 
Is of all ills the worft. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS, 
Becaufe, Eleétra, 
T how doft not feem to underftand it. 
ELECTRA, . 
Know then, 
That long ere this I had determin’d all, : . 
CHRY- 


sooo ELECTRA 


CHRYSOTHEMIS: 
Then fare thee well; thou canft_not bear my words, 
Nor I thy actions. con 
~ ELECTRA. 
~~ Go thy ways ; “henceforth 
‘T will not commune with thee; not thy pray’rs, 
No, nor thy tears fhou’d ever bend me to it; 
Such idle commerce were the heighth of folly, 
CHR YSOTHEMIS 
If thou doft think this wifdom, think fo ftill; 
But when deftruétion comes, thou wilt approve 
My better counfel, and be wile too late, 
“a [Exeunt. 
§S C E N E JUL 
CHORUS, 
STROPHE I 
Man’s ungrateful wretched race, . 
. Shall the birds of heav’n difgrace, 
Whofe ever-watchful, ever-pious young, : 
protca the feeble parent whence they~fprung ? 
' _ But 


Man's ungrateful, Ge. This, according to the received divifion into five 
acts, is the third’ iong or intermede of the chorus, and clofes the fecond act, 
which we may obferve js thus made to confift ot only a fingle fcene; an abfur- 
dity which need not be pointed out to the judicious reader. ‘The chorus in this” 
ong, firuck by the piety and refolution of Electra, lament her condition, and 
blame the goldnefs of Chryfothemis, who had refufed to join her in revenging 
the deatn of their father. . 


EBLEGTRA. F6r 


But if the blaft of angry Jove 
- Hath pow’r to ftrike, or juftice reigns above, — 
Not long unpunifh’d fhall fuch crimes remain ; 
When thou, O fame! the meffenger of woe, 
Shalt bear thefe tidings to the realms below, 
Tidings to Grecia’s : chiefs -0f: forsow..and. of ; pain. - 
ANTISTROPHE ° 
Bid the fad Atride mourn 
Their houfe by cruel faction torn ; 
Tell "em, no longer by affetion join’d, 
The tender fifters bear a friendly mind ; 
‘The poor Ele&ra now alone, 
Making her fruitlefs folitary moan, 
‘Like Philomela weeps cher “father’s fate ; 
Fearlefs of death and ev’ry human ill, 
Refolv’d her fteady vengeance to fulfill; 
Was ever child fo good, or -piety fo “great? 
. STRO-PHE IL. 
Still are the virtuous and the good © 
By adyerfe fortune unfubdu’d, 
Nor -e’er will ftoop to infamy and _fhame; 
‘Thus Ele@ra dauntlefs ’rofe 7 
- The War to wage with virtue’s foes, 


To gain the meed of never-ending fame, 
° 


Yo. ANT Is. 





ELECTRA. 


ANTISTROPHE It 
Far, far above thy enemies, 
In powr and fplendor mayft thou rife, 
And future blifs compenfate prefent woe! 
For thou haft thewn thy pious love, 
By all that’s dear to heav’n above, 
Or facred held by mortals here below, 


{Exeunt, 


End of AC T It. 


ACT- Iv. 
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A C T iIvy. 
. § C EN E L 
ORESTES, PYLAD ES, (with Arrenpants) 
ELECTRA, CHORUS... . 
ORESTES, 
AY, virgins, if by right inftru@tion ied 
This way, I tend to 
CHORUS. 
Whither wou'dft thou go? 
ORESTES, 
The palace of gifthus. 
' CHORUS. 
. Stranger, well 
Wert thou dire&ed; thou art there already. 
ORE SOT ES... 
Who then amongft your train fhall kindly fpeak 





A friend’s approach, who comes with joyful news 
Of higheft import ? 
CHORUS 
Be that office her’s, _ [pointing to Eleétra.] 
Whom bound by nature's ties it beft befits, ; 
: ORESTES, 
Go then, and fay from Phocis are arriv’d 
Who beg admittance to the king. 
Y2 - ELEC, 


164 ELECTRA, 
ELECTRA, 
Alas !. 
And com’ft thou then to prove the dreadful tale 
Already told? o ene ay 
ORESTE S; 
What you have heard I know not, 
But of Oreftes came I here to {peak 
By Strophius’s command. 
ELECTRA. 
What is it, fay; 
Q how I dread thy meflage! 
. ORESTES, [thewing the urn.] 
Here behold> 





- His poor remains 
ELECTRA, 
O! loft, undone Ele@ra!t 
Tis then too plain, and mis'ry is compleat: 
: ORESTES, 
If for Oreftes thus thy forrows flow, 
Know that within this urn his athes lye, 
. me Bae ELEG 


_ What you have heard 1 know not. To prevent any fufpicion of fraud or con- 
nivance, Oreftes pretends to be an utter ftranger to the meflage brought by the 
governor, The news coming thus by different hands, and at different times, 
-couli. ms <he report more ftrongly, and heigthens the furprize at the difcovery. 


ELECTRA, 
D6 they indeed? then let me, by the gods | 
I do intreat thee, let me fnatch them from thee, 
Let me embrace them, let me weep my fate, 
And mourn our haplefs race.. 
Oe. Bef 8.7 ES... 
Give her the’ urn, 
Whoe’ er fhe be ;. for not with hoftile mind 
She craves the boon; ee fome friend, perhaps 
By blood united, 
ELE c T R A * Ftaking the Urn.] 
. O! ye dear remains 
Of my Oreftes, the. moft lov'd of men 1 
How do I fee thee now! how much unlike’ 
What my fond hopes prefag’d, when laft we parted! 
T fent thee forth with all ‘the bloom of youth 
Frefh on thy cheek, and now,:O! difmal change ! 
I bear thee in thefe hands an empty fhade, . 
Wou'd I had: dy’d e’er I had fent thee hence, 
E’er I had fav’d thee from the tyrant’s hand ! 
Wou'd thou had’ft dy’d thyfelf that dreadful day, 
: _ And. 
: Whee er Jee de, Oreftes mutt already imagine ‘that Ben ee he ta Ik’d 
to was one of his fifters ; but as he had been fo long abfent could not be fare that 


it wasElectra; the chorus foon after puts him out of doubt by mentioning her 
name, 


166. ELECTRA 


And join'd thy murther'd father in the tomb, 
Rather than thus a wretched exile fall’n, 
Far from thy fifter, in a foreign land ! 
I was not there with pious hands to wath 
Thy breathlefs corps, or ‘from’ the- greedy flame 
To. gather up thy afhes; what. have all 
My pleafing toils, my fruitlefs cares avail'd, 
Ev’n ftom thy infant years, that -as:'a_ mother 
I! -watch’d thee ftill, and as a ‘mother lov’d?. 
_ I wou'd not truft-thee to a fervant’s hand, 
But was myfelf the guardian of thy youth, 
Thy dear companion ; 3 alk Gs gome= owith * cheats: 
Alas! thy death, like the devouring ‘ftorm, 
Hath borne down all.;:my father is no more, 
And thou art’ gone, and. tam going. too ; 
Our.-foes rejoice ; our mother, mad with joys 
Smiles at our mis'ries; that unnat’ral mother, 
She 


To wafh thy breathlefs corps. The cuftom of wathing the body of the de- 
ceaicd is very antient; this office was always petform’d by the neareft relati- 
ons; Socrates as we are info'm’d by Plato,~wath’d himfelf before his execu- 
tion, probably to prevent it's being done by ftrangers ; 3 Alceftis, tikewife, in 
Euripides, after the had determined to dye for her bufband, wathes herfelf. 
The Romans adopted this cuftom from the Greeks; and we find the mother 
of Euryalus, making the fame complaint as Eleétra, 

: Nec te tua fanera mater 
Produxi, prefive oculos aut vulnera lavi. 


Vire, En. Lg. 
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She whom thou oft has promis'd to deftroy ; 
But cruel fate hath. blafted all my hopes, 
And for my dcar Oreftes, left me nought . 
But this poor fhadow: oO ! th’ accurfed place, 
Where I had .fent.thee! O1 my haplefs brother, 
Thou haft deftroy'd Ele@ra:s’ take::me, then, 
O-! take me to thee! let this urn’ enclofe. 
My afhes too, and duft to duft be join’d, 
That we may dwell together ohce again ; 
In life united by one. haplefs. fate; _ 
I wou’d not with in death to be divided; _ 
The dead are’ free from forrows. 
G A .OeR: Us 

Fair Electra ! 
Do not indulge thy griefs; but, O! remember, 
Sprung from a mortal like thyfelf, Qreftesi~- 
Was mortal too, that we are “mortal all. 


ORESTES, ' [afide.] 
What hall I fay? I can refrain no longer. | . 
- ELECTRA. | 
Why this emotion ? iF - 
 ORESTES: 


Dull to-duft. In the original, it is ray paver es To under, © nothing to 
“nothing 5” (have taken the liberty to adopt a phraie familiar to ourfelves, . 
and which equally. exprefles the fenfe of my author, 


ORESTES. __ . [looking at Electra.] 
Can it be EleGra? 
That lovely form? 
ELECTRA. 
It is indeed. that. wretch. 
: ORESTES. 
O! dreadful! . apt ne 
E L r Cc 7 R. A. 
“Stranger, doft thou weep for me? . 
ORESTES, 
By impious hands to perifh thus! — 
ELECTRA, 
: For me 
Doubtlef thou weep’ft, for I am -chang’d indeed, 
ORESTES. 
Of nuptial rites, and each domeftic joy 
To live depriv’d! 
ELECTRA. 
Why doft thou gaze upon me? 
ORESTES.- 
Alas V1 did not know I was fo wretched. . 
ELECTRA, 


. _ Why, what hath. made thee fo? 


ORESTES, 


ELECTRA, 169 
ORESTES, 
IT fee thy woes. 
ELECTRA. 
Not half of them. 
ORESTES. 
Can there be worfe than thefe! 
| ELECTRA, 
To live with murtherers! 
. ORESTES, 
What murth’rers, whom ? 
ELECTRA, ; 
The murth’rers of my father; bound to ferve them. 
7 ORESTES, 
Who binds thee? 
ELECTRA. 
One who calls herfelf a mother ; 
A name fhe little merits. 
ORESTES, 
But fay, how? 
Doth fhe witsta the:-means of life, or acd 
With © brutal violence to thee? 
«= BD E-GeT RA, 
Both, alas! 
Are my hard lot; fhe trys a thoufand means ‘ 
Zz To 


ye ELEC T R-A., 


To make me wretched. 
ORESTES 
And will none affift, 
‘Will none defend thee ae eer eS 
ELECTRA. 
None. My only hope 
Lies buried there... oecsk ade og. 
ORES TES. 
O! how I pity thee! 
ELECTRA. 
’Tis kindly done; for none will pity me, 
None but thyfeif; art thou indeed a ftranger, 
Or doth fome nearer tye unite our forrows ? 
ORESTES. 
I cou’d unfold a tale; —but, fay, thefe virgins, 
May I depend on them ? 
fb EC TRA 
“They are our friends, 
And faithful all. 
ORSSTES. 
Then lay the urn afide, 
And I will tell thee. 
ELECTRA. 
Do not take it from me; 
. Do 


 BLEOTRA if 


Do not, ‘dear ftranger. 
. ~ ORESTES 
= But. Imuft- indeed, 
ELECTRA, 
Do not, I beg thee. ; 
Come, you'll not repent it, 
ELECTRA, 
O! my poor brother! if thy “dear remidins: 
Are wrefted from me,‘I any moft’ unhappy. 
| . ORESTES, 
No more; thou muft not grieve. for him.. 
EOL BC&PR AY 
Not grieve 
For my Oreftes ? 
: ORESTES. 
No; you ‘fhou’d ‘not weep. 
8 OF RA, 
Am I unworthy of him then? 
ORESTES, 
 Oaen * 
But do not grieve. . . 
- (ELECT RAA,. 
Not when I bear the afhes 


oS ae : ; of 


er EL EC T&R A, 
Of my dear brother! _ 
O.RE. 5 T ES..< 
' But, they are not ‘there, 
Unlefs by fidion, and a. avdl-wrought tale 
| That hath deceiv’d thee. 
ELECTRA, 
Where..then..is his tomb? 
ORESTES 
The “living need none. 
ELECTRA. 
Ha! what fay’ft thou? 
OREST ES... 
, Truth, 
ELECTRA, 


Does he then live? - 
| OREST. or S. 
If I have life, he lives, 
ELECTRA. 
And art thou he? , — 

ORESTES. 

Look here, and be convine'd ; 

This 


The living need none. The Greek is re Qrtos ux es tapes, which 1 have 


~ tranflated inerally. “Brumoy, who is feldom guilty of miftakes, has let the fenfe 
flip him, and ouly fays, ‘ il eft plein de vie. ; 


EY RCT R A. 173 


. This. mark, ‘tis from our father. 
ELECTRA, 
-.°* QY bleft hour! 
ORESTES, 
Bleffed indeed ! 


ELSE CER A 
Art thou then here? 


ORESTES. 
T am. 
ae ELEC 


This mart. What this mark was, has greatly puzzled the commentators ; 
the fcholiafts, whofe conjetures are generally whimfical, will needs have it to 
be fome remains of the ivory fhoulder. of Petops;* which was vifible in all his 
defcendants, as thofe of Cadmus were mark’d with a lance, and the Seleucide 
with an anchor. Camerarius, and after him Brumoy, call it a ring, or feal, 

* which indeed is the moft natural interpretation of the Greek word o¢gayis5 
though it may be faid in fupport of the other opinion, that the natural or bo- 
dily mark was more certain, and therefore a better proof of identity in regard 

- to the perfon of Oreftes. , . 


Art thou then here? This difcovery is doubtlefs the principal and moft in- 
terefting fcene in the tragedy of EleGtra, and upon the whole much better con- 
ducted by Sophocles than by cithet of his rivals on the fame fubjeét, The 
effe& which ‘it had upon the audience, was, we may imagine, equal to its 
merit. Aulus Gellius telis us a remarkable ftory of a certain aétor, named 
Polus, who having undertaken the part of Electra, in order to enter more fully 
into the character he was to reprefent, brought upon the ftage an urn contain- 
ing the afhes of his own fon, which he wept over and embraced ‘as the afhes of 
O:eftes ; his feelings were fo intenfe, and his performance fo exquifice on this 
cccafion, that the ipeciators no longer confider’d it-as a mere reprefentation, © 

_ but were fill’d with real grief, and diffolved in tears. 


Dacier is of opinion that the dialogue between Oreftes and Ele@ra on this 
ers : : : : 
occafidn, is too prolix, and muft be fhorten’d before it could meet with any 

appiaufe on a modern theatre. 





BLE CTR A. 195 
CHORUS. 
Left our foes within 
Shou'd hear thee. : 
ELEC T RA. 
_ Never, by the virgin pow’r. 
Of chafte Diana, will FY obidemy ops 
Nor meanly ftoop to fear an idle’ throng 
OF helplefs women. 
ORES-T ES 
Women have . their pow's, 
And that thou know’ ft. a 
ELEC 5 R A, 
_ Alas and fo" T ae 
For O! thou haft call’d back the fad remembrance 
Of that misfortune which admits no cure, , 
And ne'er can be forget. 
ORES TES. 
A fitter time 
May come when we muft think of that.’ 
ELECTRA. 
All times, 
All hours are fit to talk of juftice in, ° 
And. beft the prefent, now when I am free. 


ORESTES. - 


176 ELECTRA 


ORESTE e 
Thou art fo, be fo ftill. 
E LECTRA,: : 
. What's to be done? 
ORESTES, 
Talk not, when prudence fhou’d reftrain thy tongue. 
ELECTRA, 
Who fhall reftrain it? who thall bind “EleQra 
To fearful filence, when Oreftes comes? 
When thus I fee thee here, beyond PY. thoughts, 
Beyond my hopes, = 
ORESTES, 
_ The gods have fent me to thee; 
They bad me come. > 
. ELECTRA. 
Indeed ? more grateful ftill 
Ys thy return; if by the gods command 
Thou cam’ft, the gods will fure protect thee here, 
ORESTES. 
I woud not damp thy joys, and yet I fear 
Left they fhou'd carry thee ‘too far. 
BLOT RA, . 
O! no! 
“But after fo long abfence, thus return’d 


ELEC. TRA 177 


To thy affidied * fifter; fure thou woud’ft TlOt—emaee 
 ORESTES, 
Do what? 
ELECTRA, 
Thou, woud’ft not grudge me the dear pleafure 
OF looking on thee. P 
7 ORESTES 
No; nor fuffer any 
.To rob thee of it; | 
ELECTRA... 
Shall I then? 
ORESTES. 
No doubt, 
ELECTRA, 
I hear that voice, my friends, I never thought 
To hear again; ye know, when I receiv'd 
The dreadful news, I kept my grief within, 
Silent and fad; but now I have thee here, 
Now I behold thee, now I fix my eyes 
On that dear form, which never was forgotten. 
ORESTES. 
Spend Bot thy time in fruitlefs words, nor tell me 
How Clytemneftra lives, nor how Agifthus 
Hath layif’d all our wealth; the prefent hour 
Aa : Demands ~ 


178 ELECTRA. 


Demands our ftrié& attention; tell me how, 

Whether by fraud, or open force, our foes 

May beft be vanquith’d; let no chearful {mile 

Betray thee to thy. mother ; feem to grieve 

As thou wert wont; when we have done the deed, 

Joy fhall appear, and we will fmile in fafety. 
EL EGTRRA, 

Thy will is ‘mine; not to myfelf ‘I owe 

My prefent blifs, I have it all from thee, 

From thee, my brother; nor fhou’d aught perfuade me 

To give Oreftes ev’n a moment’s pain. 

That were ungrateful to th’ indulgent pow’r, - 

Who thus hath fmil’d propitious. Know, Egifthus 

Has left the palace ; Clytamneftra’s there ; 

And for thy needlefs fears that I fhou'd fmile, 

Or wear a chearful face, I never fhall; 

Hatred fo ftrong is rooted in my foul, 

The fight of them will make me fad enough. 

‘The tears of joy perhaps may flow for thee, 

And add to the deceit; for flow they muft, 

When I behold thee in one happy hour 

Thus fnatch’d from life, and thus to life reftor‘d. 

I cowd not hope it; O! "tis - pafling ftrange! 

_ J£ from the tomb our father fhou’d arife, ar 
. : wards them, 


And as ftrangers ; 
was apprchen 


And fay he liv’d, I think I thou’d believe him ; 
And O! when thou art come fo far, ’tis fit 
I yield to thee in all, do thou dire& 
My ev'ry ftep; but know, had I been left 
Alone, ev’n I wou’d not have fail’d in all, 
‘But conquer’d bravely, or as bravely fell, 
ORESTES, 
No more. I hear the footfteps as of one 
Coming this way. 
ELECTRA, 
Strangers, go in, and bear 
That which with joy they cannot but receive, 
But which with joy they will not long poffefs, 


S$ CGC E N E I. 
GOVERNOR of Orestes, ELECTRA, 
ORESTES, CHORUS. 
GOVERNOR. 

Madnefs and folly thus to linger here! 
Have ye no thought? is life not worth your care ? 
Do ye not know the dangers that furround you? 
Aaa2 Had 
Strangers, go in, Ge. Ele€tra, inform'd that fome one was coming to- 
wards them, changes her tone and manner, and addreffes Oreftes and Pylades, 


as ftrankers ; what fhe fays, we may obferve, is purpofely ambiguous, as_ the 
was apprehenfive of being over-heard. 


180 ELECTRA. 


Had I not watch’d myfelf before the palace, 
Fer ye had enter’d, all your fecret plan 
Had been difcover’d to our foes within ; 
Wherefore no more of this tumultuous joy, 
And lengthen’d converfe; "tis not fitting now, 
Go in; away, delays are dangerous 
At fuch an hour; our fate depends upon it. 
ORESTES, — 
May I with fafety? is all well within? 
GOVERNOR. 
None can fufpe& you. 
+ ORESTES, 
Spake you of my death 
As we determin’d ? 
GOVERN OR. 
Living as thou art, 
They do account thee one among the dead. 
, ORESTES, 
And are they glad? what fay they? 
GOVERNOR. 
By and by 
We'll talk of that; let it fuffice, that all 
Is right within; and that which moft they think ‘fo, 
-May prove moft fatal to them. : 
ELEG 
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ELECTRA. [pointing to the Governor.] 
Who is this? 
ORESTES. 
Do you not know? _ 
ELECTRA. 
I cannet-.recolle& him, .. 
ORESTES 
Not know the man to whom you trufted me? 
Under whofe care 





ELECTRA. 
When? how ?. 
ORESTES, 
To Phocis fent, 
I ’fcap’d the tyrant: 
ELECTRA, 
Can it then be he, 
Among the faithlefs only faithful found 
When our dear father fell? , 
ORESTES 
It is the fame. 
ELECTRA. [to the Governor.] 
Deareft of men, great guardian of our race, 
Art thou then here? thou, who haft fav’d us both 
2 From 


182 ELECTRA 


From countlefs woes 3 fwift were thy feet to bring 
Glad tidings to me, afd thy hand ftretch’d forth 
It’s welcome fuccour; but, Q! why deceive me?. 
Why woud ft thou kill .me -with thy dreadful tale, . 
Ev’n when thou had’ft fuch happinefs. in ftore ? 
Hail! father, hail! for I muft call thee fo, 
- Know, thou haft. been to ine, in one fhort day, 
Both the moft hated, and. moft:tov'd of men. 
ae GOVERNOR | 
No more of that; we fhall have time enough 
To talk of it hereafter, sclet,us, gos, 
This is the hour; the queen is now alone, 
And not a man within; if ye delay, 
Expect to meet more formidable foes, 
In wifdom and in numbers far fuperior. 

. ORESTES, 
We will not talk, my Pylades, but aa. 
Let us go in; but to the gods, who giard 
This place, be. figft due adoration paid. 

PP Ee TRA 

Hear then, Apollo, great Lycean, hear 


Their 


Swift were thy fect, Se. The expreffion in the original is remarkable, 
adisw exov widev vanoetnea, dulcifimum habens pedum minifterium ; not 
unlike that of the prophet Maiah, how beautiful upon the mountains are the 


S* feet of him that bringeth glad tidings !” 


Hvar then, Apollo, Sc. Electea’s prayer is made before the altar of Apollo, 


which flood at the entrance of the palace, where Clytemneftra had 


. 


paid her 
devotions — 


ELECTRA. 183 


Their humble pray’r! O! hear Electra too, 
Who with -utifparing hand her choiceft gifts 
Hath never fail’d to lay before thy altars; 
Accept the little all. which now remains 

For me to give, dccept my humbleft pray’rs, 
My vows, my adorations 5. fmile propitious 
On all our counfels 1 O4 athift Us “now; 
And thew mankind what- punifhment remains 


For guilty mortals from offended heav’n. 


: {Exeunt, 
CHORUS. 
STROPHE, 
Behold, he comes! the flaughter-breathing god - ~ 
Mars, ever. thirfting for the murth’rer’s blood ; 
And fee the dogs of war are clofe behind ; 
Nought 


devotions in the former fcene; this gives an air of folemnity to the action, 
and leffens the horror of the murther, by reprefenting it as an act of piety, 
and agreeable to the will of heaven. ‘ , 


Bebold be comes €8c. This is the fourth intermede or fong of the chorus, 
and is fuppofed to divide the fourth and fifth acts; it is dhorter, we may ob- 
ferve, than any of the reft, probably fo contrived by the author, to relieve the 
impatience of the fpetator, who is naturally eager to fee the cataftrophe ; it is 
not therefore a time to amufe him with poetry and defcription, but to prepare: 
him for the event; which is here done in a few words, finely adapted to that 
purpofe. ; : : 

The dogs of war. Kuves apunra, gt. canes inevitabiles. Shakefpear has ex- 


; adtly the fame image, “ Cry havock, and let flip the dogs of war.” 
. See prologue to Henry the fifth, 


184. ELECTRA. 
“Nought can efcape their all-devouring rage; 
This did my confcious heart long fince prefage, 
And the fair dream that ftruck my raptur’d mind. 
. ANTISTROPHE, 
Th’ avenger fteals along with -filent feet, 
And fharpen’d {word,- to his paternal feat, 
His injur'd ‘father’s wrongs to vindicate; © 
Conceal’d from all by: Maia’s fraudful fon, 
Who fafe conduéts him till the deéd be done, 
Nor longer will delay the needful work of fate. 
[Exeunt. 
Maia's fraudful fon. Mercury was the god of fraud and treachery, and 
call’d Soass, or the deceiver ; to him thereforé was attributed all fecret {chemes 
and expeditions, goud or bad. The propriety of Mercury's peculiar affiftance 


in this place may likewife be accounted for from his relation to Myrtilus who 
was flain by Pelops. 


End. of ACT IV, 


ACT.  V. 


ELEOTR A 18 
ACT y. 


SCENELI 
ELECTRA, CHORUS, 


ELECTRA, 
O! my dear friends, they are about it now; 
* The deed is doing; but be ftill. 
. CHORUS, 
What deed ?. 
How? where? 
ELECTRA. 
“She doth prepare the fun’ral banquet ; 


But they are not far from her. . 
Bb CHORUS, 


O! my dear friends, Se. To avoid the horror of a murther on the flage, 
which, however familliar to us, the antients confider’d- as fhocking and difguft- 
ful, Sophocles has contrived that it fhall be done within the palace ; but as 
Elcdtra had received no commands from the oracle to revenge the death of Aga- 
memnon, there would have been an indecency and impropriety in making her 
a witnefs or acceflary to the murther: fhe therefore leaves her brother to kill 
Clytamneitra, and comes out ; which at the fame time gives her an opportu- 
nity uf watching the arrival of Aigifthus, and preventing any interruption from 
him. The appearance of Ele@raon the ftage in this place ‘is abfolutely necef- 
fary, as'withcut it no reafon could be aifign’d for the return of Oreftes ; and: 
thus the reft of the bufinefs of the drama mutt have been tranfaéted out of fight 
of the audience, who would confequently remain ftrangers to the cataftrophe. 


The fun'ril banquet. The Greek is acSura xocue, lebetem parat, alluding 
to the wregSemvav, or funeral banquet, which was ufually {pread on the tomb of 
the deceaied by the neareft relation, This banquet Ele@tra imagines that Cly- 
temneftra was already preparing for Oreftes, whom the fuppofed dead: but - 
they, fays the, are not far from her; that is, they who are preparing one for 
her, The fentence, we fee, is purpofely left unfinith’d, : 
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CHORUS. 
- Why then leave them? 
ELECTRA. 
To watch Zgifthus, left he fteal upon us 
And blaft our purpofe. 
CLYTZEZMNESTRA. 
a [Behind the {cenes. ] 
Ol Tam betray’d! 
My palace full of murth’rers; not a friend 
Left to protect me. 
ELECTRA. 
Some one cries within ; 
Did you not hear? ’ 
CHORUS. 
It is too horrible 
For mortal ear; I tremble at the found. ; 
CLYTEMNESTRA. [within] 
Fgifthus, O! where art thou? : 
ELEC TRA. 
Hark! again 
The voice, and louder. 
. C LY- 
Some one cries ‘within. Dacier puts thefe words into the mouth of one of the 
_women that compofe the chorus ; becaufe, (fays he) Electra would never have 
faid “ fome onagries out,” as the knew it muft be’ Clytemneftra. The reader 


may take his choice in regard to this alteration; Thaveleit it as it ftands 1n the 
original, being a matter of no great conlequence. . 
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CLYTAMNESTRA. (within. } 
O! my child, my child! 
Pity thy mother, pity her who bore thee. 
> ELECTRA. 
Be thine the pity which thou fhewd’ft to him, 

And to his father. pa eee goed ghd 
| CHORUS 
: O! unhappy kingdom! 

O! wretched race! thy mifery is full; 
This day will finith all. 
CLYTEMNESTRA, [within] 
O! I am wounded! 
ELECTRA. 
Another ftroke. Another, if thou can’ft. 
Bb 2 CLY- 


OF unhappy kingdom! The chorus, though fatisfied that Clytemneftra de- 
ferved to die, and that this aG@ion of Oreftes was commanded by the gods, are 
notwithftanding fhock’d at the-execution of it; they lament the prefent, and 
exprefs their fear of future miferies in the houle of Pelops: it is impoffible, in 
their opinion, that a family could ever profper where a wife had kill’d her huf- 


band, and a child murther'd his mother. There is fomething in this reflection 
Striking and pathetic, ? ° . 


Another fircke, ec. “* Ce mot fait fremir,” (fays Brumoy) “ thefe words 
make one fhudder.” Dacier is likewife of opinion that all the art of the poet is. 
jnfufficient to reconcile us to the fiercenefs of Ele€tra, We cannot, (fay thefe 
genilemen) hear without horror a fifter exhorting her brother to musther her 
own mother; nature flarts at fach inhumanity: Oreftes fhould be revenged, but 
by ‘ome other hand, Thefe, and many other accufations of the fame kind, are 
brought azainft Sophccles, who ftands indidted of crnelty by the French critics: 
theig delicacy is, itfeems, greatly fhock’d at what they call che atroc.ty of the 
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CLYTEMNESTRaA, 
Ah me! again! 
ELECTRA, 
O! that Aégifthus too 
Groan’d with thee now. , 
: CHORUS. 
Then vengeance is compleat. 
The dead arife and fhed their. murth’rers blood 
In copious ftreams, 


SCENE fU, 

ORESTES, PYLADES, GOVERNOR of Orgsrtzs, 
ELECTRA, CHORUS, 
ELECTRA, 

Behold them here; their hands 
Dropping with gore; a pious facrifice 
To the great god of war. How ist Oreftes? 
ORESTES, 


Tis very well; all’s well, if there be truth 
- Tn 


action, I am notwithftanding, of opinion, that the more indulgent Englith 
reader will acquit the poet, when he confiders the manners and charadlter of the 
people before whom the play was teprefented. The murther of Clytamneftia, 
we are frequently put in mind, was by command of the oracle; and was there. 
fore look’d on by the antients, however Contrary to the di@ates of nature, as 
an act of piety. Their idea of fatality was, of itfelf, fufficient to take away all 
the horror and cruelty of it; belides which, it may be added in favour of 
Sophocles, that the ftory of Clytemneftra, the perfons concern’d in her death, 
and every circumftance attending it, was too well known to the whole audience 
o admit of any material alteration in the condué of it, : 
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In great Apollo’s oracles, fhe’s dead. | 


Thou need’ft not fear a cruel mother now. 


CHORUS, 
No more; gifthus comes. 


ELECTRA, 
Inftant. go in; 
Do ye not fee him? joyful he returns, — 
CHORUS. 
Retire; thus far is right, go on, and profper. 
ORESTES, 
Fear not, we'll do it. 
| CHORUS. 
But immediately. © 
ORESTES. 

I'm gone. . ({Exeunt Oreftes, Pylades 
: ELECTRA. _ and Gov.] 
For what remains here to be done, 

Be it my care; I'll whifper in his ear 
A few foft flatt’ring words, that he may ruth 
Unknowing down precipitate on ruin. 
SC ENE IL . 
ZEGISTHUS, ELECTRA, CHORUS, 
EGISTHUS. | 


Which of you knows ought of thefe Phocian guefts, » 
7 Who’ 


Which of you knows, &c. Clytemneftra, we are to fuppofe, on receiving the 
enews of Orettes’s death, had fent a mefiage to Agifthus to acquaint him with 


Ie ELECTRA. 


“Who come to tell us of Oreftes’ death ? 
You firft I afk, Electra, once fo proud 
And fierce of foul; it doth concern you moft; 
And therefore you, I think, can beft inform me. 
ELECTRA, 
Yes I can tell thee; is it poffible 
T fhou’d not know it? that were not to know 
A circumftance of deareft import to me. 
AGISTHUS, 
Where are they then? 
ELECTRA, 
Within, 
4EGISTHUS, 
And fpake they truth? — 
ELECTRA, 
They did; a truth not prov'd by words alone, 
But fads undoubted. 
 FEGIS THUS. 
Shall we fee him then? 
ELECTRA, 
' Ay, and a dreadful fight it is to fee.. 
AHAGISTHUS, 
Thou art not wont to give me fo much joy 5 
Now I am glad indeed. 
: ELEC. 
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ELECTRA: 
Glad may’ft thou be, 
If aught there is in that can give thee joy. 
EGISTHUS, 
| Silence within, and let my palace gates 
; Be open’d all; that Argos and. Myceng.... . 
May fend her millions forth to view the fight ; 
And if there are who nourith idle hopes 
That ftill Oreftes lives, behold him here, 
And learn fubmiffion, nor inflame the croud 
Againft their lawful fov’reign, left they feel 
An angry monarch’s heavieft vengeance on. them. 
ELECTRA; 
Already I have learn’d the tafk, and yield 
To pow’r fuperior. 
8 C EN E/Iy. 


Opens and difcovers the body of Ciyrzmnestra extended on a 
bier, and cover’d with a veil. 


ORESTES, PYLADES, GOVERNOR of OrEsTEs, 
GISTHUS, ELECTRA, CHORUS, anda éroud 
of Spectators from the city. : 

Z&GISTHUS. 


What a fight is here! 
Glad i may'f thou be. This fj peech of Electra, 2 as well as that. which goes fee 
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oO! deity fupreme! this cou’d not be 
But by thy will; and whether Nemefis 
Shall ftill o’ertake me for my crime, I know not. 
Take off the veil, that I may view him well; 
He was by blood ally’d, and therefore claims 
Our decent forrows. 
. " ORESTES, 
Take it off thyfelf ; 
Tis not my office; thee it beft befits 
To fee and to lament. 
EGISTHUS, 
And fo it does; 
And I will do’t: fend Clytamneftra hither. (taking off the veil. 
QRESTES, 
She is before thee, : 
JEGISTHUS. 


This cou’d not be. The greek is » rertwxos, which, literally tranflated, an- 
fwers exadily to our phrafe, “ it ‘did not fad/ out.” : 


Tis not my office. All duties paid to the dead were perform'd by the neareft 

_ relations; Oreitcs, as fuppofed to bea ftranger, had no bufinefs with them ; 

Lyifthus therefore, himfeif, takes off the - veil, which grea@y heightens the 
furprize and horror of the cataftraphe. j 


- She is before thee. Of all the cataftrophes, antient or modern, which I re- 
member to have met with, this of Ele@ra appears to me infinitely the moft 
interefting, natural, and truly dramatic. There cannot poffibly be a{peGacle 
more affe@ting than the f{cene before us; a tyrant, murtherer and adulterer, _ 

~is reprefented as exulting on the death of the only perfon inthe world whom 


he 


ELECTRA 153 
EZEGISTHUS; 
Ha! what do I fee? 
ORESTES. 
Why, what’s the matter? what affrights thee fo? 
Do you not fee him? Bes 
AGISTHUS: 
In what dreadful fnare 
Am I then fall’n? 
ORESTES, 
Doft thou not now behold 
That thou art talking with the dead? 
FEGISTHUS, 
Alas ! 
Too well I fee it, and thou art—Oreftes, 


Cc ' ORESTES, 


he had to fear, and whofe dead body he expeéts to fee before him; inftead of 
this, on lifting up the veil, he is fhock’d, not with the corps of Oreftes, but 
that of his own wife; he perceives at once that Clytemneftra is murther'd, 
that Oreftes is alive and clofe to him, and that he has nothing to expect him- 
felf but immediate death: the fudden change of fortune to ail the perfons con-* 
cern’d, the furprife and defpair of Aeitthus, the joy and triumph in the coun- 
tenances of Oreftes and Kledtra, mutt altogether have exhibited a picture wor- 
thy the pencil of a Raphael to execute: how it was acied on the Gree: ftage, 
we cannot pretend to determine, meft probably with talte and judgment. Let 
the Englith reader conceive thofe inimitable actors, Quin, Garrick, and Cibber 
in the parts of /leifthus, Oreftes, and Electra, and from thence form to hime 
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ORESTES, 
So great a prophet thou, and guefs fo ill] 
AGISTHUS 
I know that I am loft; undone for ever; 
But let me fpeak to thee. 
” : ELECTRA. 
-Do_ not, Oreftes 5 
No, not a word; what can a moment’s {pace 
Profit a wretch like him to death devoted? 
Quick let him dye, and caft his careafe forth 
To th’ dogs and vultures; they will beft perform 
Fit obfequies for him: by this alone 
We can be free and happy. 
ORESTES 
Get thee in; 


- 


This is no time for talk; thy life, thy life. 
EGISTHUS, 


So great a prophet Se. This is a fneer of Oreftes, on his being difcover'd 
by Aigifthus, who had the reputation of a prophet. 


They will beft perform Sc. Amongft the Greeks, to be deprived of the 
rites of fepulture was accounted a punifhment worfe than death itfelf. The 
original doth not mention dogs and vultures, but only fays, let him_ be given 
_ gageust, folis pollinétoribus vel libitinariis, to the only buriers (if we may 

vfe the expreffion) that he.deferves. ; 
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EGISTHUS. 
But why go in? if what thou mean’ft to do 
Be juft, what need of darknefs to conceal it? 
Why not deftroy me here? 
ORES TES. 
ot "It. is_not thine 
Now to command: hence to the ‘fatal place 
Where our dear father fell, and perifh there. 
HGISTHUS:. 
This palace then is doom’d to be the witnefs 
Of all the prefent, all the future woes 
Of Pelops’ haplefs race. 
“ORESTES, 
Of thine, at leatt 
Cc2 ; It . 


Hence to the fatal place Ge. /Egifthus mutt be fain in the very {pot where © 
he kill’d Agamemnon ; this heightens the juftice of the action, and at the 
fame time prevents the fpilling of blood on the fiage, which Sophocles judi- 
cioufly avoids. The juftice of Oreftes puts us in mind of a fimilar paflage in 
holy writ, “* in the place where dogs licked the blood of Naboth, fhall dogs 
«© lick thy blood, even thine.” : 

See 1 Kings, 21, 19. 


Of thine at leaf? Gc. The antients were of opinion, that the words of 
dying men were always prophetic; Aigifthus therefore perceiving that his 
death was determined, foretells the fate of Oreftes, doom’d to be tormented 
for the murther of his mother; Oreftes interrupts his fpeech, by affuring him 
that his own fate was unavoidable: the Englith reader wiil recollect a re 

ralle 
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It fhall be witnefs; that’s my eet 
And a molt true one. 
EGIST H US. 
Tis not from thy father. 
ORESTES, 
Thou talk’ft, and time is loft. Away. 
 EGISTHUS, 
I follow, 
ORESTES, 
Thou fhalt go firft, 
#&GISTHUS. 
Think’ft thou I mean to fly ? 
ORESTES, 
No; but Pd make thy end moft bitter to thee 
In ev'ry circumftance, nor let thee choofe 
The fofteft means. Were all like thee to perifh. 
Who violate the laws, ’twou’d lefftn much 


The guilt of mortals, and reform mankind. 
[Exeunt, 


CHORUS. 


rallel paffage in Shakefpear, where Richard the third cuts of the prophecies 
of Henry the fxth, with 





Die, prophet, in thy fpeech ; 


For this among .the reft was I ordain’d 
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CHORUS; 
O! race of Atreus! after all thy woes, 
How art thou thus by one advent’rous deed 


To freedom and to happinefs reftor’d! 


KOK HOPI IIR AIIM IK 


PHILOCTETES. 


XO OHIO ITO MIO THO HO RE 


Dramatis Perfoneg, 


ULYSSES, king of Ithaca. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, fon of Achilles, 
PHILOCTE TES, fon of Peer and companion of Hercules, 
A SPY. 
HERCULES, 

CHORUS 
Compofed of the companions of Unysses and NEoPToLemus, 


SCENE Lemnos, near a grotto, ina rock by the fea-fide, 


C201) 








PHILOCTETES. 


A C T L 
SCENE L 


ULYSSES, NEOPTOLEMUS, ATTENDANT. 


ULYSSES, 

A T length, my noble friend, thou ‘braveft. fon 

Of a brave father, father of us all, 
The great Achilles, we have reach’d the tho, -. 
nD. ae 
Of fea-girt Lemnos, defart and forlorn, : 
Where never tread of human ftep is feen, 
Or voice of mortal heard, fave his alone, 
Poor Philoétetes, Pzan’s wretched fon, 
Dd + Whom 
Poor Phileftetes, Gc. \t is reported of Philodtetes, that Hercules, at his death 
er mount Hyllus, bequeath’d to him, asa teftimony of his efteem, his bow and. 
arrows; the extraordiuary virtues of which we fhall find frequently alluded to 
in this piece. Philoétetes after this, being in fearch of an altar dedicated to his 
deceafed friend, inthe ifland of Chryfa, wasthere bit by a ferpent; the wound 


fefterd, and an incurable ulcer enfued, notwithftanding which he proceeded 
7 in 


22 «6d PHILOCTETES. 


Whom here I left; for fuch were my commands 
From Grecia’s chiefs, when by his fatal wound 
Opprefs’d, his groans and execrations dreadful 
Alarm’d our hofts, our facred rites profan’d, 
And interrupted holy facrifice. . 
But why fhou’d I repeat the tale? the time 
Admits not of delay, we muft not linger, 
Left he difcover our arrival here, , 
And all our purpos’d fraud to draw him hence 
Be ineffe@ual; Iend me then thy aid; 

; 4 ‘Surveying 


in his voyage to affift at the flege of Troy ; where the wound growing defpe- 
rate, his continual cries and groans interrupted the motions of the war, and 
probably dishearten’d the foldiers ; the Grecian chiefs therefore thought it 
advifeable to remove him from the army. A fuperftitious belief was inftill’d 
into the multitude, that Philo@etes was ftruck by the hand of the gods with 
an incurable diftemper; and Ulyffes was order’d to carry him to Lemnos, an 
uninhabited ifland in the Aigean fea, and leave him there to the care of provi- 
dence. In this miferable fituation he remain’d for ten years; the Greeks in 
the mean time are inform’d by an oracle, that Troy could never be conquer’d 
without the arrows of Hercules, then in the poffeflion of Philoctetes, Ulyfies 
and Neoptolemus are difpatch’d with commands to bring him to the fiege. 
‘The manner in which this expedition was conducted, and the means made 
ule of by the artful Ulyffes te gain the arrows of Hercules, conftitute the fub- 
ject of the tragedy ; which though extremely barren of dramatic incidents, and 
divefted of every theatrical ornament, abounds at the fame time in fuch amia- 
bie-fimplicity, {uch ftrength of colouring, and propriety of character and ‘man, 
ners, as may, perhaps, render it even more pleafing to the judicious and claf- 
fical reader than thofe plays of Sophocles where the fable is apparently more 
intercfting, and the manners much more fimilar to our own. The celébrated 
erchbithop of Cambray- was fo ftruck with the ftory of Philodtetes, that he has 
aken the pains to weave it into his excellent work, where it forms a very 
Leautitpl epifodg. ; “8 
; See Telemaque, b. 15. 
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Surveying round thee, canft thou fee a rock 
With double entrance; to the fun’s warm rays 
In winter open, and in fummer’s heat 
Giving free paflage to the ‘welcome breeze ? 
A little to the left, there is a fountain 
Of living water, where, if’ yet he breathes, - 
He flakes his thirft ; if aught thou feeft of this, 
Inform me; fo fhall each to each impart 
Council moft fit, and ferve our common caufe, 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
[leaving Ulyffes a little behind him, 
If I miftake not, I behold a cave, 
Ey'n fuch as thou deferib’ft. 
. ULYSSES. 
Doft thou? which way? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Yonder it is; but no path leading thither, 
Or trace of human footftep. 
ULYSSES. 
In his cell 
A chance but he hath lain him down to reft; 
Look. if he hath not. 
ot anata 
[advancing towards the cave. 


Not a ereature there. 
Dde2 , ULYSSES 


2g PHILOCTETES, 


ULYSSES. 
Nor food, nor mark of houfhold preparation? 
NEOPTOLEMUS,: 
A ruftic. bed_of -featter;d leaves... ~ 
| | -ULYSSES, 
What more? 
NE 9: P..T:Q,L.E:-M US: 
A wooden bowl, the work. of tome, rude. hand, 
With a few fieks for fuel. 
ULYSSES, 
This is all 
His little treafure here. 
NEOPT oO. LEMUS, 
Unhappy man! 
Some linen for his wounds, 
ULYSS E S 
This muft be ee 
His place of habitation ; far from hence 
He cannot roam; diftemper’d as he is, 
It were impoffible; he is but gone 
A little way for needful food, or herb 
Of pow’r to “fwage and mitigate his pain. 
‘Wherefore dif fpatch this fervant to fome place 
Of obfervation, whence he may efpy . 
4 His 
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His ev’ry motion, left he rufh upon us. 
. There’s not a Grecian whom his foul fo much 
Cou’ d with to crufh: beneath him as Ulyfies. 
[Makes a fignal to the attendant, who retiresy 
$C ENE I 
NEOPTOLEMUS,: ULYSSES, 
 NEOPTOLEMUS, 
He’s gone to guard each avenue; and now, 
If thou haft aught of moment to- impart 
Touching our purpofe, fay it; T attend. 
ULYSSES, 
_Son of Achilles, mark me well; remember >.’ 
What we are doing, not on. ftrength’ alone, 
Or courage, but on condué will depend ; 
Therefore if aught uncommon be propos’d, 
Strange to thy ears, and adverfe ‘to’ thy nature, 
Refle&- that “tis thy duty to comply, 
And a& conjunctive with me. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
: Well! what is it? 
| ULYSSES, 
We muft deceive this Philocetes; that _ 
Will be thy tak; when he ‘fhall afk thee who 
And. what thou art, Achilles’ fon, reply; 
; This 
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Thus far within the verge of truth, no more; 
Add, that refentment fird thee to forfake 
The Grecian fleet, and feek thy native foil, 
Unkindly us'd “by: thefe ; who tong: with vows 
Had fought thy aid to humble haughty Troy, 
And when thou’ cam’ft, ungrateful as they were, 
_ The arms of great Achilles, shy juR right, 

Gave to Ulyffes; here thy bitter taunts 
And fharp inveétives lib’rally beftow 
On me; fay what thou wilt, I fhall forgive, 
And Greece will not. forgive thee if thou, doft not ; 
For againft Troy thy efforts all are vain 
Without his arrows: fafely thou may’ft hold 
Friendfhip and converfe -with-him, but I cannot, 
Thou wert “not with us when the war -began, 
Nor bound by folemn oath, to join our hoft 
As I was; me he knows, and if he find 
That I am with thee, we are both undone. 
They muft be ours then, thefe all-conquering arms ; — 


Remember 


The arms of great Achilles. The conteft concerning the arms of Achilles 
was folely between Ajax and Ulyffes; .we have no account that Neoptolemus 
Jaid any claim to them. As Philoctetes however had been abfent during the 
whole affair, Ulyfics was at liberty to fubftitute Neoptolemus in the room of 
- Ajex, efpecially as his being the fon of Achitles naturally juftified his preten- 
-fions to the arms of his father; the fi@iion therefore was probable. 


 Thefe all-conqu'ring arms. A difpute concerning a bow and arrows may 
probabiy icem to a modern critic but an unpromifing fubje&t for a tragedy ; but 
; the 
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Remember that. I know, thy noble nature 

Abhors the thought of treachery or fraud ; 

But what a glorious prize is vidory ! 

Therefore be bold; we will be juft hereafter, 

Give to deceit and me a little portion 

OF one fhort day, and for thy’futute life 

Be call’d the holieft, worthieft, ‘beft‘of men. ~ 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 

What but to hear alarms my confcious foul, _ 

Son of Laertes, I fhall never pragtife. . 

I was not born to: flatter or betray 5 

Nor I, nor he (the voice of fame reports) 

Who gave me birth; what open arms cary do 

Behold me prompt to aé, but ne'er to fraud 

Will I defcend; fure we can more than match , 

, Th 


the defenders of Sophocles muft defire him to recolle&, that on thofe arrows, 
however uninterefting the circumftance may at firft appear, depended no lefs 
than the fate of a whole nation ; politically confider'd therefore, it was a point 
of the utmoft confequence ; if the poet, had not thought fo, he would certainly 
have been inexcufable in bringing down a deity at laft, as we fhall fee in the ca- 
taftrophe, to determine it, 


We will be juft hereafter. This advice is put with great propriety into the 
mouth of the artful Ulyies, who, like other fubtle pandars to vice, perfuades 
his friend to the commiffion of a crime, and at the fame time propofes the pal~ 
liative of future repentance.and virtue. An e#afive and fubtle excufe for guilt, 
which has perhaps done more injury to the caufe of religion and truth than any | 
other whatever. Neoptolemus anfwers it with all the honeft, indignation that 
fuch afen:iment deferved. The charaGters, we may obferve of the two heroes, 
aie finely contrafted, ‘and ferve like light an fhade, greatly to animate and en- 
liven the whole beautiful pigture. . ; 
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In ftrength a foe thus lame and impotent. 
I came to be a helpmate to thee, not 
A bafe betrayer; and O! king, believe me, 
Rather, much, wather would. I. fall by virtue, 
sc rife by guilt to certain vidory. 
ULYSSES, 
O! noble youth, and worthy .of . thy: fire, 
_ When F like thee’ was. youngy ike ihee Of ftrength 
And courage boaftful, little did I deem 
Of human policy ; but long expefience - 
Hath taught me, fon, ’tis not the pow’rful arm 
But foft enchanting tongue that governs,all. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
ane thou woud’ft have me tell an odious falfehood? 
ULYSSES,. 
He mutt = gain’d by fraud, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
‘By fraud? and why 
Not by perfuafion ? 
ULYSSES. 
He'll not liften to it; 
‘And force were vainer fill. 
NEO P TOLE M US. 


: . What mighty pow’r 
“Hath he to boaft? ae oy P : 
ULYSSES. 
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ULYSSES, 
His arrows wing’d with death 
Inevitable. ee 
. NEOPTOLEMUS 
Then it were not fafe 
Ev’n to approach him,,. 
ULYSSES, 
No; unlefs by fraud 
He be fecur’d. tS eas 
NEOPTOLEMUS,. 
; And think’ thou ’tis not bafe 
To tell a lye: then? 
ULYSSES» 
Not if on that lye 


Depends our fafety. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 


Who -fhall: dare ‘to tell it - 
Ee Without 


Think'ft thou ’tis not bafe Gc. The chara@ter of Neoptolemus is copied from 
that of his father, who is reprefented by Homer as of an open and ingenuous 
difpotition, and a foe to lying and difiimulation; in the ninth book of the 
Iliad, he crys out, 

Eqseos yap jeot xeivos cums aifao TUANe LW, 

Os 4° sregev mev neve en poerw, arrs de Calen 

Who dares think one thing, and another tell, 
My heart detefts him as the gates of hell. Pore? 
words that deferve, though from,a heathen writer, to be written in letters of 
gold, and graven, as Solomon fays, in the tablets of the heart, 
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Without a blufh? rae mes” 
ULYSSES 

“We tieed not blufh at aught 

 @tirint'reft and fucce& 





That may prome 
But where’s the int’reft that fhou’d=biafs me? 
Come he or not to, Troy, ,imports it aught: ~ 
To Neoptolemis? = 
ULYSSES... 
Troy cannot fall 
Without his arrows. 
NEOPTOLEMUSG, . 
Said’ft thou not, that I 
Was deftin’d to deftroy her ? : ms 
ay EVE'S ES. 
: “Without ‘them’ 
Nought canft thou do, and they without thee nothing. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Then I muft have them, - 
ULYSSES. 
.. When thou “haft, ‘remember 


Then I muft have them. The ftrugele between ambition and virtue in the 
breaft of Neoptolemus, is natural and affeting. The fabtle Ulyfies had difco- 
- yer'd that his foible was the love of glory, and therefore attacks him in the only 


part where he was open to perfitafton. ‘The virtue of Neoptolemus flaggers at: 
- aes ae ae ee) hae he Si ee Ce ee ee a, eee aes pe Sh; UI 
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A double prize awaits thee. 
“NEOPTOLEMUS 
What, Ulyffes ? 
ULYSSES. 
The glorious names of valiant and of wife. 
NEOPT.QOLEMUS. 
Away; I'll do it. Thoughts of guilt or fhame 
No more appall me. 
ULYSSES. 
Wilt thou do. it then? 
Wilt thou remember what I told thee of? 
NEOPTOLEMUGS 
Depend on’t; I have promis’d 5 that’s. Aafficiént. 
ULYSS ES. 
‘Here then remain thou; I muft not be feen; 
If thou ftay long, I'll fend a faithful {py 
Who in a failor’s habit well difguis'’d 
May pafs unknown ; of him, from time to time, 
What beft may fuit our purpofe thou fhalt know. 
Yl to the fhip; farewel; and may the god 
Who brought us here, the fraudfyl Mercury, 
And great Minerva, guardian of our country, 
And ever kind to me, prote& us ftill. [ Exeunt. 
*.Ee2 . SCENE 
The fraudful Mercury. See note in Elegtra, p. 184. . : 
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§ C E NE Ii. ‘ 
CHORUS, NEOPTOLEMUS, 
CHORUS, 
Mafter, inftru@ us, ftrangers as we are, 
What we may utter, ~ what we muft conceal. 
Doubtle& the man we feck will entertain 


Sufpicion of us; how are we to act? 


To thofe. alone belongs the’ ‘art. to rule, 
Who bear the fcepter from the hand of Jove; 
To thee of right devolves the pow’r fupreme, 
From thy. great anceftors deliver'’d down ; 
Speak then, our royal lord, and we obeys 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Hf you _wou’d penetrate yon deep recefs 
Fo fee the cave where Philoctetes lyes, 
Go 


Mafter, inftruét us Be. According to the original defign of the chorus, 
their chief bufinefS was to take the part of diftrefs’d virtue; to counter-act the: 
bad effects that might arife from vitious chara@ters, and to draw moral infer- 
ences from the action of the drama: “they are generally therefore, as in the 
two preceding plays of Ajax and Electra, attendants on, and friends to the 
hero or heroine of the piece ; a propriety which the fubject of the tragedy be- 
fore us would by no means admit, the diftrefs of Philocetes arifing in a great 
meafure from his being left alone in the ifland ; the chorus, for this reafon, is 
compofed not of the friends of the hero, but the foldiers and followers of 
Ulyffes and Neoptolemus ; we muft not be furprifed therefore to find them 
con{piring with their mafters to deceive Philoctetes, and’ throughout the play 
aiding and affifting the defigns of their commanders; they, notwithftanding, 

-perform the officium virile prefcribed by Horace, and exprefs their pity and 
concern for the mdn, whom it is not in their power to relieve, . 


?P HI LOCTETES. 233° 


Go’ forward; but remember to return a 
When the poor wand’rer comes this way, *prepar’d: 
- To aid our purpofe here, if need require. 
CHORUS, 


we ever meant to fix our. eyes 


O! king, 
On thee, and wait attentive to thy, will; .. ©. 
But, tell us, in what part is he conceal’d Peele 
"Tis fit we know the place, left unobferv’d 
He rufh upon us; which way doth it lye? 
See’ft thou his footfteps leading from the cave,.' 
Or hither bent? ' 
NEOPTOLEMUGS. 
sé {advancing towards the cave, 
Behold ie double door 
Of his poor dwelling, and the flinty bed. 
_ CHORUS. 
And whither is its wretched mafter gone? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Doubtlefs in fearch of food, and not far off ; 
For fuch his manner is; accuftom’d here, 
So fame reports, to pierce with winged arrows. 
His favage prey for daily fuftenance, 
His wound ftill painful, and no hope of cure. 
CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 
Alas! I pity him; without a friend, 
Without a fellow-fuff’rer, left alone, 
_ Depriv’d of all the - mutual joys that flow 
From fweet fociety, diftemper'd. too ; 
How can he bear it? O! unhappy race 
Of mortal man! doom’d to an .endlefS round 
OF forrows, and immeafurable woe! 
Second to none in fair nobility . 
Was Philogetes, of illuftrious race ; 
Yet here he lyes, from ev'ry human aid 
Far off remov’d in dreadful {olitude, 
And mingles with the wild and favage herd ; 
With them in famine and in mifery 
Gonfumes his days, atid“‘weeps their common fate 
Unheeded, fave when babbling echo mourns 
In bitt’reft notes refponfive to his woe, 
NEOP- 
Alas! I pity bim, Gc. The lamentation of the chorus in this fcene, as it 
ftands in the original, is in Strophe and Antiftrophe, and was therefore moff 
probably, as have before obferved, fet to mufic and fung ; but as it makes at 
the fame time part of their converfation with Neoptolemus, I could not throw 
it into ode or rhyme without interrupting the narration, and giving- a motley 
appearance to the dialogue; I have therefore left it in blank verfe, The de- 
fcription of Philoctetes’s diftrefs, in this paflage, is in the Greek inimitably beaur 
tiful, which I have endeavour'd to give my readers fome imperfec idea of ig 


the tranflation. 
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NEOPTOLEMUS. 
And yet I wonder not ; for if aright — . 
I judge, from angry heav’n the fentence came; « 
And Chryfa was the ‘cruel fource of all; 
Nor doth this fad difeafe infli@ him ftill 
Incurable, without. affenting gods; ..... . 
For fo they -have decreed, left Troy fhou’d “fall : 
Beneath’ his arrows e’er th’ appointed time 
Of it’s deftru@tion come. ., 
CHORUS. 
‘No more, my fon ; 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
What fayft thou? big 2 . ee 
‘ CHORUS. 
Sure I heard a difmal groan 
Of. fome afflicted wretch. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Which way? 
CHORUS. 
From angry beav'n, Sc. The ftory of Philoétetes, as related in the fif- 
teenth book of Telemaque, differs from that of Sophocles in this particular ; 
Philo@etes there informs Telemachus that he drop'd by chance one of the 
arrows of Hercules on his own foot, and that the wound remain’d for a long 
time incurable. He likewife attributes this misfortune and all the diftrefs, which , 
_ he fuffer'd at Lemnos, to his: crime in difcovering to Ulyfles the place where 


* Hercules died, and which he had folemnly fworn toconceal. The gods there- 
fore punifh’d him for his perjury. 
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CHORUS, 


evn now 
_ I hear it, and the found as of fome ftep 
Slow-moving this way, he is not far from us; 
His plaints are louder AoW ; prepare, my fon. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
For what? 
CHORUS, 
New troubles; for behold he comes; 
Not like the fhepherd with his rural pipe 
And chearful fong, but groaning heavily ; 
Either his wounded foot againft fome thorn: 
Hath ftruck, and pains him forely, or perchance 
He hath efpied from far fome fhip attempting 
To enter this inhofpitable port, 
And hence his cries to fave it from deftrudtion, 
{Exeunt, 


Not like the fbepherd, Be. Otway has caught this image in his Orphan. 
“* Sweet as the fhepherd’s pipe upon the mountain.” 


End of ACT J, 
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PHILOCTETES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS, 
; PHILQCTETES, : 
AY, welcome ftrangers, what ‘difeltious:-fate 
Led you to this inhofpitable fhore, 
Nor haven fafe, nor habitation fit 
Affording ever? of what clime, what race? 
Who are ye? {peak ; if I may truft that garb 
Familiar once to me, ye are of Greece, 
My much-lov’d country ; let me hear the found 
Of your long-with’d ‘for -vaices; “do. ot look 
With horror on ‘me, but in kind compaflion 
Pity a wretch deferted and forlorn 
, Ff: 


ii 


Ton 


Say, welcome firangers, Ge. The abfurdity of dividing the Greek tragedies « 
into five acts, which is. perpetually recurring to us, appears remarkably 
evident in this place. Brumoy was obliged to'make this the beginning of the - 
fecond a&, though it is apparent the ftage is not empty. Philodteces enters to 
Neoptolemus and the Chorus whilft they are talking of him. There was, how- 
ever, no cther method of dividing the play without making the firft a€ three 
times as long as any of the reft; I have therefore tollow’d this divifion’ merely 
for a paufe to the Englith reader. , 


Do net look, Ge. PhiloGetes, we may naturally imagine, after ten “years 
flay on an uninhabited ifland, made but an uncouth and favage appearance ; 
“this addrefs to the chorus therefore, whoare fhock’d at his figure, is extremely 
naturel, 2s is indeed almoft every thing which Sophocles puts into the mouths 
of every ‘chara¢ler in the drama, : : ty 
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In this fad place; O! if ye come as friends, 
Speak then, and anfwer, hold fome converfe with me, 
For this at Jeaft fromm man to man is due, *- 
. NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Know, ftranger, firft what moft thou feem’ft to with; 
We are of Greece. 
PHILOCTETES. 
-.O1 happinel tp -hear ! 
After fo many years of dreadful filence, 
How welcome was that found! O! teil me, fon, . 
What chance, what purpofe, who condudted thee? 
What brought thee hither, what propitious gale ? 
Who art thou? tell me all; inform me quickly. 
 NEOP-TOLEMUS 
Native of Scyros, thither I return; 
My name is Neoptolemus, the fon 
Of brave Achilles. I have told thee all. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Dear is thy country, and thy father dear, 
To me, thou darling ‘of old Lycomede ; 
But tell me in what fleet, and whence thou cam ft. 
NEOP- 


Native of Scyros, Gc. Scyros was an ifland in the Asean fca, of which 
Lycomedes was king ; hither Achilles was brought in woman’s apparel to a- 
void the Erojan war, and falling in love with Deidamia, the king’s daughther, 
had by her ?yrrhus, otherwife ca'l’d Neoptolemus. This explains what fol- 
lows, where Philoétetes calls him che darling of old Lycomede,” 
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NEOPTOLEMUS. 

From Troy: — 
PHILOCTETES: 

From Troy? I think thou wert not with us, 

When firft our fleet fail’d forth, — 

NEOPTOLEMUS,= | 
Wert thou then there? 

Or know’ft thou aught of that great enterprize ? 
PHILOCTETES. 

Know you not then the man whom you behold? 

NEOPTOLEMUS, 

How {fhou’d I know whom I ‘had never feen? 
PHILOCTETES. 

Have you ne’er heard of me, nor of my name? 

Hath my fad ftory never reach’d your ear? 

. NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Never. 

PHILOCTETES. 
Alas! how chateful to the gods, 

How very poor a wretch muft I be then, 

“That Greece fhou’d never hear of woes like mine! 

But they who fent me hither, they conceal’d them, 

_ And fmile triumphant, whilft my cruel wounds. 

Grow deeper full, O! {prung from great Achilles, 

Ffa2 A, Behold 
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Behold before thee Pzan’s wretched fon, 

With whom, a chance but thou. haft heard, remain 
The dreadful arrows of renown’d Alcides, 

Ev’n the unhappy.-:Plhiloctetes,- him ~. - 

Whom the Atride and the vile Ulyfles 

Inhuman left, diftemper’d as I was 

By the envenom’d ferpent’s deep-felt wound ; 

Soon as they faw, that, with long toil opprefs’d, 
Sleep had o’erta’en me on the hollow rock, 

There did. they leave me when from Chryfa’s fhore. 
They bent their fatal courfe; a little food 
And thefe few rags were all they wou'd beftow; 
Such one day be their fate! Alas! my fon, 

How dreadful, think’{t. thou, was that wakiag to me, 
When from my fleep I rofe-and faw them not! 


How did I weep! and mourn my wretched ftate ! 
When 


How did I weep, Sc. The charaéter of Melifander in the Agamemnon of 
Thompton, is a clofe imitation of the Philo€tetes. Our excellent defcriptive 
poct las there transfufed the fpirit of Sophocles, and painted the miferies of 

_ folitude in the warmeft colours. Thompfon even improves on the paflage be- 
fore us in the following lines, which are fo beautiful that I cannot help trans- 
{cribing them. 

Caft on the wildeft of the Cyclad ifles, 

Where never human foot had mark’d the fhore,. 
Thefe ruffians left me yet, beli¢ve me, Arcas, 
Such is the roo-ed- love we bear mankind, 

Al ruffians as they were, ] never heard 

: A found fo difmal as ‘their parting oars, See Thomp. Agam. ad 3, 
The fentiment.in the two laft lines is remarkably natural and pathetic; but I 
refer my readers to tue play itfelf, which’ abounds in many fine imitations of 
the uncisnt tragedy, 7 : 
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When not a thip remained of all the fleet 

‘That brought me here; no kind companion left 

To minifter or needful food -or:balm 

- To my fad wounds: on evry fide I look’d, 

And nothing faw but woe; of that:indeed 

Meafure too full: for day. iieceedea day 

And ftill no comfort came; myfelf alone 

Cou’d to myfelf the means of life afford, 

In this poor, grotto; on Yay bow 1. liv'’d : 

The winged dove, whichmy ~fharp “atrow flew, 

With pain I brought into my little. hut, 

And feafted there; then from -the.-broken : ice: 

I flak’d my thirlt, ‘or ‘crept ‘into. tlie wood “ 

For ufeful fuel; from: the flricken flint 

I drew the latent fpark, that warms me fill, 

And ftill revives, this with my humble roof 

Preferve me, fon; but O! my wounds remain ! 

Thou feéft an ifland defolate and watte;. 

No Healy port, © nor hopes of gain to. tempt, 
Oo Nor 


The winged dove, &e. 
Hribs were my food, thofe bleffed ftores of ‘Health 5. 
Only, when winter from my daily fearch < 
Withdrew ‘my verdant meal, 1 was oblig’d 
In faithlefs {nares to {eize,” which ‘truly griev'd me; 
My (ylvan friends, that, ne’sr. till then: had. -known,. 
And therefore dreaded lefs, ‘the tyrant man. 


ky 


e 
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Nor hoft to welcome in the traveller ; 
‘Few feck the wild inhofpitable thore. 
By adverfe winds, fometimes th’ unwilling guetts, 
As well thou mayft fuppofe, were hither driv’n ; 
But when they came, they only pity’d. me, 
Gave me a little food, or better garb 
To thield me from-the cold; in vain I pray'd 
That. they wou’d bear me’ to’ my native ‘foil, 
For none wou'd liften: here for ten long years 
Have I remain’d, whilft mifery and famine 
- Keep frefh my wounds,..and double my ‘inisfortune,, 
This have th’ Atridae and Ulyffes ‘done, 
And may the gods with equal woes repay them! 
CHORUS, 
O! fon of Pean, welt might .thofe, who came 
And faw thee thus, in kind compaftion Weep 5 
I too muft pity thee; -I can no more. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I can bear witnefs to thee, for I know . 
“By fad experience what th’ -Atride are, 
And what, Ulyffes. 
PHILOCTETES 
Haft thou fuffer’d then? 
And doft thou hate them too? 
NEOP.- 
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NEOPT O LEMUS, 
O! that thefe hands 
“Cotrd vindicate my wrongs! Mycenz. thea: 
And Sparta fhou’d ‘confefs that Scyros boafts 
Of fons as brave and valiant as their own. 
PHILOCGTETES. 
QO! noble youth! but wherefore cam’ft’ thou hither? 
Whence this refentment? 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
I will tell thee all, 
If I can bear to ‘tell, it: know then, foon 
As great Achilles dy’d 
PHILO ¢. TE T. E'S, 
Ot Ray, | my fon, 





Is then Achilles dead? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
He is,and not. 
By mortal hand, but _ by Apollo's fhaft 
Fell glorious. 
PHILOC- 
Mycene den and Sparte, &e. Two cities of Peloponnefiss, Neoptolemus- 


here threatens Agamemnon and Menelaus, the poumer of whom was king of 
Mycenz, and the latter of Sparta. 


By Apollo's fhaft. Homer, and after him Virgit, re Pheebus affift Paris 
in the death of Achilles, by wounding him with an arrow in the heel, the 
only part of him that was vulnerable. 3 
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PHILOCTETES, 

O! moft worthy of cach other, 

| The flayer and the flain! pérmit me, fon, - 

To mourn his fate, e’er J attend to thine, z [he weeps. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, ck 

Alas! thou need’ft not weep for other’s woes, 

"Thou haft enough already of thy own. 
PHI rE cel CTETE S. 

"Tis very true ; and theretore to thy’ tale.: , 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Thus then it was. Soon as- Achilles dy’d, 

Phoenix, the guardian ‘of his ‘tender _ years, 

Inftant fail’d forth, : and fought me out at Scyros; 

‘ With him the wary chief Ulyffes came; 

They told me then (or true or falfe I know not) 

My. father dead, by me, and me alone 

Proud Troy mutt fall; I “yielded to their pray rs 3 

_I hop’d to fee at leaft the dear remains 

Of him, whom living I had long in vain 

With’d to: behold 5 -fafe at Sigeum’s port.. 

Soon we arrived ; in crouds the num’ Tous. hoft 

Throng’d to embrace me, cail'd the’ gods to witnels, 

In me once more they faw their. lov'd Achilles 

, -To. 

Phenix, Gc. See Homer, hook 9 . 


To life teftor’d; but ‘Rig’ alas! was gone. - 

I fhed the duteous tear, then fought my friends 

Th’ Atride, (friends I thought ’em) claim’d the arms 
Of my dead father, and what elfe remain’d 

His late pofleffion, when, O}- cruel words! 

And wretched I to hear: them |. dius’ ys 

“ Son of Achilles, thou in vain denaadh 





“ Thofe arms already to Ulyfles giv’n; 

“ The reft be thine ;” I wept; and is it thus, 

Indignant I creply'd, ye. dare. to give ° 

My right away ? Know, boy, Ulyfles cry’d, . 

That right was mine, and therefore they beftow’d 

The boon on me, me who preter ‘the’ afitis | 

And him who bore. them too. . ‘With anger fir'd 

At this proud fpeech, I threaten’d all that rage 

Cou’d didate to me, if he not return'd them, . 

Stung with my words, yet calm, he anfwer’d me; 

Thou wert not with us 5 thou wert in a ‘place, 

Where thou fhou’dft not have been; and fince. thou mean’ft 

To brave me thus, know, thou fhalt never bear = Ee 

“Gg | 1) Thofe 

And tim who bore them. Ulpfies was: spores. to have taken away the dead 

hedy of Achilles from the Trojans, and carried it off the field of battle to the 

Grecian camp. Ovid mentions this it his:account of the contett, ; 


His humeris, his inquam homens, ego corpus Achillis 
Et fimul arma tuli,. | 0° Meta. book ry. 
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Thofe arms with thee to Scyros 5 *4iSfefolv'd, 
Thus. injur'd, thus -depriv'd of all ‘T held 
Moft precious, by the worlt of men, I left.” 
The hateful place, anid ‘feck my_ tative foil : 
Nor do I blame fo much the proud Ulyffes 
As his bafe mafters; army, city, all 
Depend on thofe whe: fule:; when, men grow vile 
The. guilt is theirs who taught ‘them to. be wicked, 
I've told thee all, and him who hates th’ Atride 
I hold a friend to me, and to the gods. 
CHORUS. 
STROPHE. 
O earth! thou mother of great Jove, 
- Embracing all with univerfal love, 
Author benign ‘of ev'ry good, 
‘Thro’ whom Paétolus rolls his golden flood, 
To thee, whom in thy rapid car 


nie lions draw, I rofe and made my ‘pray’r, - 
; To 

O! earth, Ge. This j is an occafional fong of. the chorus, which is very fhort, 
confifting only of a {trophe of thirteen lines i in the original; we {hall find the 


antiftrophe at a confiderable diftance from it, breaking the dialogue i in a man- 
ner very uncommon, _ 


Embracing all, Sc. The'earth, under the various names of Cybele, Ops, 


- . Rhea and Vetta, call’d the mother of the gods," was worfhip’d in Phrygia and 


Lybia | where the river Pactolus is faid to have enrich’d Creefus witht its fands. 
Cy bele’ is reprefented by the poets as drawn by lions. 
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j To thee I made my forrows known, 
When from Achilles’ injurd fon 
Th’ Atride gave the prize, that fatal day. 
When proud Ulyffes bore his arms away. 
. PHILOCTETES, 
I wonder not, my driend,’ to. fee. yap dere, 
And TI believe the tale ; for well 1 know 
The :men who wrong’d you, know the bafe Ulyifes ; 
Falfehood and fraud dwell .on his lips, and. nought 
That’s juft or good cag ,be expe&ed from him; 
But ftrange it is to me, that. Ajax prefent 
He dare attempt it. 
NEO P T. Q. LL: E M US. 
Ajax is no ‘more; at 
. Had he been living, I had ne’er been Apoil'd 
Thus. of my right, 
PH I L Oo CT. E oa E s. 
Js he then dead? 
“NEOPTOLEMUS, 
He is, 
PHILOCTETES, 
Alas! the fon of Tydeus, and that flave, 
Gg2 - Sold 


Son of Tydeus, Diomede, 
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Sold by his father Sifyphus, el A 

Unwosthy as they ate. . 
NEOPTOLEM Uv Ss. 

zhles! they- do, - 






And Aoutith ‘All 
PHILOCTETES, 
My old: -and. worthy. friend 
The" Pylian fage, ‘howras BE Be-cou’d “fee 
Their arts, and wou’d have giv’n them. better countels, 
NEOPTOLEMU Ss. 
Weigh’d down with grief he lives, but, moft unhappy, 
Weeps his loft fon, his dear. Antilochus.. 
: PHILOCTETES. 
oO! double woe! whom I cou'd moft have wifh’d 
"To live and to be happy, thofe to perifh! 
Ulyffes to furvive! it fhou’d not be. 
_ 4 NEO P- 
Sold by b bis father, Sc. Te was reported that Anticlea was taken away by 
Laertes after her marriage with Sifyphus, and when fhe was with child of.Uly(- 


fes, for which Sifyphus the firft- hufband received a fum of money ; Ulyiles 
therefore was often reproach’d with being the fon of Sifyphus. 


See a note in Ajax, p. 15. 


The Pylian fage. Neftor, king of -Pylos Agamemnon had fuch an opinion 
of his wifdom that Homer makes him fay, if he had ten fuch counfellors Troy 
‘would foon fall before him. 

Weeps bis lg of [i Antilochus was flain by Memnon in the Trojan. war. 

, “See Homer’s Od. b. 4, 
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NEOPTOLEMUS 
O14 ‘tis a fubtle foe; but deepeft plans a 
May fometimes fail. . 
PHILOCTETES. 
; Where was Patroclus then, 
Thy father’s deareft friend 2. 


NEOPTOLEMUS. 
He too was dead. 
In war, alas! fo fate ordiitis it-ever,: 
The coward “feapes, ‘thé ‘Brave and virtuous falf. 
| PHILOCTETE & 
It is too true; and now thou talk’ft of cowards, > 
_ Where is that worthlefg. wretch; > oft readies totigue; 
- Subtle and voluble ?- , : 
NE O P- 


O! tis @ fubtle foe. The original is. fy bay 


DoYas TAALISNS . XELVOS. aAAw yet copat * 
Tropa, DiAsKT NT’ eprrod ovr Saree 


which Brumoy tranflates thus, ‘ Antiloque étoit brave,,‘mais ‘la ¢aleur eft fou- 
vent mal recompenfée, ‘Antilochus was brave, but valour is often ill-rewarded.” 
The fenfe of this paflage,. fays he, is doubtful, but it certainly. alludes to Antilo- 
chus.. With all due defereneé to Mr, Brumoy’s judgment, I cannot help: think- 
ing that he is here miftaken. . Philogtetes had.juft obferved that Ulyffes: till 
lived ; and Neoptolemus immediately anfwers, ‘ O! he is a fubtle foe,” Soges- 
wradasn ©a cunning wreftler.” Sophocles muft certainly mean Ulyfles, for how 
can Sogos (according to Brumoy’s trariflation): fignify brave, or Sogn yrapeae. 
be interpreted valour? Thomfon had apparently this very paflage in his. eye; 
when he makes Melifander fay, ; ; 


« Malice often over-thoots itfelf,” 
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NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Uly fles ? 
PHILOCTETES, 
No; 
Therfites; ever talking, never heard. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I have not feen°him, but I hear he lives, 
° P H ILOGTETE S, 
I did not doubt it: evil never ‘dyes ; ; 
The gods take care of that: if aught there be 
Fraudful and vile, tis fafe; the good and juft 
Perith unpity’d by them; wherefore is it ? 
When gods do ill, why fhou’d we worlhip them? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Since thus it is, fince virtue is opprefs’d, 
And vice triumphant, who deferve to live 
Are doom’d to perifh, and the guilty reign ; 
Henceforth, O! fon of Pzan, far from Troy 
And the Atride will I live remote. 


Therfites. For the character of Tes, fee Homer’s iliad, b. 2 


Since thus it is Ge. Ada: fon had probably this paffage in view, when he 
makes his Cato fay, ; 


«© When vice prevails, amd i impious men bear {way, 
& The poft ot honour is a private ftation,” ace 
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1 wou'd not fee the man I cannot love. | 
My barren Scyros fhall afford me refuge, 
And home-felt joys delight my future days. 
So; fare thee well, and may th’ indulgent gods 
Heal thy fad wound, and grant thee evry with 
Thy foul can form; once more; farewel. I go, 
The firft propitious gale. . oe. 
PHILOCTETES. 
What! now, my fon ? 
So foon? - 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Immediately ; the time demands 
We fhow’d be near, and ready to depart. 
; P HILOCTETES, 
Now, by the mem’ ry of thy honour’d fire, 
By thy lov’d mother, by whate’er remains 
On earth moft dear to thee, O! hear me now, 
Thy fuppliant; do not, do not thus forfake me, 
Alone, opprefs'd, deferted, as thou fee’ft, 
In this fad place; I fhall, I know I muft be 
A burthen to thee, but, O! bear it kindly, 
‘For ever doth the: noble mind abhor ~ 
Th’ ungen’rous deed, and. loves humanity; 


Difgrace attends thee if thou doft forfake me. 
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If not, immortal fame’ rewards thy goodnels, 

Thou mayft convey me fafe to OEta’s thores 

In one fhort day; V'll trouble you no longer; 
Hide me in any part where I may leaft 

Moleft you. Hear me; by. the guardian god 

Of the poor fuppliant, all-proteGing Jove, - 

I beg, behold me at thy feet, infirm, 

And wretched as. ] Iam, I Sab. Sys Knees ; ; 

Leave me not here then, where there is no mark 
Of human footftep; take me to thy home, 

Or. to Eubcea’s ‘port, to OEta, thence 

Short is the way. to Trachin, or the. banks . 

Of Sperchius’ gentle ftream, to meet my father, 

If yet he lives; for, oh{ I beg’d him oft 

By thofe who hither came, to fetch me hence, 

Or -he is dead, or they negleéful ‘bent 

Their hafty courfe to their own native foil, 

Be thou my better guide ; pity ‘and fave . 
The. poor and wretched. Think, my: fon, how frail 
And full of danger is the ftate of man, 

Now 
Fide me in any place. The original fays, «° tae me into the fink, 


** foredeck, or flern ;” there was no necelfity of fpecifying een in.the tran» 
dlation.. 


“To Eubwa’s port &e. Euboea was a large ifland in the ffgean fea, now 
eull’d Negropont. Ota, a mountain4n Theflaly, now call’d Bunine: 
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Now ptofp’rous, now adverfe ; who feels no ills 
Shou’d therefore fear them ; and when fortune {miles 
Be doubly cautious, left deftru@ion come 
Remorfelefs on him, and he fall unpitied. 
| CHORUS: 
O! pity him, my lord, for bitt’reft|iréep: 
And trials moft fevere he hath recounted ; 
Far be fuch fad diftrefs from thof I love! 
O! if thou hat’ft the bafe Atride, now: 
Revenge thee on them, ferve their deadlicft foe ; 
Bear the poor fuppliant to his native foil; 
So fhalt thou blefs thy friend, and fcape the wrath 
Of the juft gods, who ftill prote@ the wretched, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Your proffer’d kindnefs, friends, may coft you dear; 
When you {hall feel his dreadful malady 
Opprefs you fore, you will repent it. 
CHORUS, 
Never 
Shall that reproach be ours, cea 
Hh NEOP.- 
When fortune fmiles, Ge. "Fhis is almoft literally tranflated, and the exaét fenfe 
of the original.” Brumoy has added “ c’eft alors qu'il eft beau de fecourir 
f° les malheureux,” “ this is the time when it moft becomes us to fuccour the 
“* unhappy ;” a fentiment pot improper in the mouth of Philoétetes, but which 
is not in Sophocles, fons ; 3 
‘O! pity bim, &c. _ This, in the original; is the antiftrophe to the little-fong 


of the chorus, which I took notice of p. 226. The reafon why_I have not put it 
igto she fame meafure as the other is fuffidtently obvious. aie 
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N EO PT Oo L EMUS. 
- In gen’rous a = 
Of the afflicted thus to bé o’ercome 
Were moft difgraceful to me; he fhall go. 
May the kind gods {peed our departure hence,” 
And guide ‘our: ‘veffels to the with’d-for thore 1 
: PHILOCTETES. 
ol happy hour! O! kindeft, beft of men! 
And you my deareft friends! how fhall I thank yond: 
What fhall I do to “thew my grateful heart ? ~ 
Let us be gone, but O! permit me firft 
To take a laft farewel of my poor hut, 
. Where I fo long have liv'd; perhaps you'll fay © 
1 muft have had a noble’ mind to bear it; oie 
“The very fight to any eyes but mine er 7 
Were horrible, but fad neceflity — 
At length prevail’d, and made it pleafing to me, 
EGS OR US | 
One from our thip, my lord, and ou him comes 
-A ftranger; ftop a moment till we net 
Their bus’nefs with us. 
Enter a Spy in the habit ofa inctchants with another Grecian. 


SCENE 


The wife d-for foore. In the original, ‘ the place which we with to fail to 
"The expreflion, we fee, is purpofely ambiguous ; Neoptolemus means ‘s Troy, aid 
Philogtetes underftands it as {poken of Scyros, his native country. 

My poor hut. The Greek is asay erornnow, “(my uninhabitable b habitation j 3 
this would not a literal tranflation. 
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§$ C EN E I... 
-NEQPTOLEMUS, PHILOCTETES, CHORUS, SPY, 
S§ P Y. 

Son, of great Achilles, 
Know, chance alone hath brought me hither, driv’n 
By adverfe winds to where thy veffels lay, 
As home I fail’d from Troy; there did I meet 
This my companion, who inform’d me where | 
Thou might’ft be found: hence to purfue my courfe 
And not to tell thee what concerns thee near” 
Had been ungen’rous, thou perhaps mean time 
Of Greece and of her counfels nought fufpedting, 
Counfels againft thee not by threats alone __ . 
Or words enfore’d, but. now in execution. 
ef NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Now by my virtue, ftranger, for thy news ¢ 
I am much bound to thee, and will repay 
Thy fervice ; tell me what the Greeks have done, 
a Hh 2 ee SEY 
Son of great Ackilles, &c. This {py is probably the fame perfon who made 
his appearance in the firft fcene, and was fent out to watch for Philoctetes. 
Ulyffes fends him back in the difguife of a merchant, to carry on the plot, and 
haften as much as poffible the departure of Neoptolemus and Philoctetes. 
Ulyftes had already defired Neoptolemus to frame his an{wers according to the 
hints given him by the fpy, and to aét in concert with him; Neoptolemus, 
therefore, purpofely turns the difcourfe to Ulyfics, to give the {py an opportu- 
nity of menJoning his defign on Philoctetes. He blends truth and faliehood, 


we-fee, together as artfully as potlible, which . prevents the leaft fufpicion of 
fraud or treachery, hee ; a : ; 
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‘§ PY. 
A fleet already fails to fetch thee back, - . 
Conducted by old Pheenix, and the fons 
Of valiant 1. hefeus 






Come ae then to force me? 
Or ‘am I to be won. iby. their perfuafion ? 
& B YX 
I know not that; you. have’ what I cou’d learn, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
And did th’ Atride fend them? 
S P.-Y. 
Sent they are, 
And will be with you foon, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
But, wherefore shen 
Came not Ulyfies? did his courage fail? 
iy 4.82 PY, 
_ He, e’er I left the camp, with Diomede 
On fome important embafly fail’d forth - 
In fearch 





NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Of whom? 


Live « SPY, 
+ The fons of Thefeus, Acamas and Demophoon, 


ee ee ee Oe ee : “wig 
BRHILOCTETES, ao : 
Ss PY, 
There was a man but flay, 
Who ,is thy friend here, tell me, but fpeak fofily. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. [whifpering him, 
~The famous Philoétetes. 
oP ¥% 
Ha! begone then, 
Afk me no more; away, immediately. 
PHILOG FHT ES; 
What do thefe dark myfterious whifpers thean ? 





Concern they me, my fon? 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
. I know not what 
He means to fay, but I wou'd have him fpeak 
Boldly before us all, whate’er it be. 
§ PY. 
Do not betray me to the. Grecian hoft, 
Nor make me {peak what I wou’d fain conceal ; 
I am but poor; they have befriended me. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
In me thou feeft an enemy confeft 
To the Atride; this is my ‘beft friend 
Becaufe he hates them too; if thou art mine, 
Hide nothing then, 
SPY, 
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S P Y. 
Confider firft, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
. a : I have, 
S P Y. 
The blame will: be on you. 
NE Orr Q- L E M U8; 


Why, let it be; 
But fpeak, I charge thee. 
S P Y. 
' Since I muft then, know, 
Yo folemn league combin’d, the bold Ulyffes, 
And. gallant Diomede have fworn, by force 
Or by perfuafion to bring back thy friend ; 
The Grecians heard Laertes’ fon declare 
His purpofe, far more refolute he feem’d 
Than Diomede, and furer of faccefs. 
NEOPTOLEM U 8, 
But why th’ Atride, after fo long time, 
Again fhou’d with to fee this wretched exile,. 
Whence this defire? came it from. th’ angry gods 
To punith thus their inhumanity ? 
§ PY. 


2 can inform you; for perhaps from Greece 


Of late you have not heard: there was a prophet, 

Son of old Priam, Helenus by name, 

Him. in his midnight walks, the wily chief 

Ulyfies, curfe of, ev'ry tongue, efpy’d; 

Took him, and led him captive, to the Grecks 

A welcome fpoil; much she ‘foretold to all, _ 

And added laft, that Troy fhou’d never fail 

Till Philoétetes from this ifle return’d ; . 

Ulyfies heard, and- inftant promife gave 

‘To fetch him hence; he hop’d by gentle means** 

T o gain him ; thofe fuceefslefs, force at laft 

Cou’d but ‘compel him; he wou’d go, he cry’d, 

And if he fail'd, his head. fhou'd pay the. forfeit. 

I've told thee all, and warn thee to be gone, 

Thou and thy friend, if thou wou’dft with to fave him. 
an PHILOCTETES 7 

And does the traytor think he can perfuade’ me? 

As well might he. perfuade me to return — 


From death to life, as his bafe father did. 
SPY. 


His father. Sifyphus ; imagined by many to be the father of Ulyffes - con- 
cerning whom, a fuperftitious report prevail’d, that having on his death- 
bed defired his wife not to bury him, on his arrival in#he infernal regions, he 
complain’d to Pluto of her cruelty, in not performing the funeral obfequies, 
and was by him permitted, on. promife of immediate return, to revifit this 
world, in order to punifh her for the neglect; but when he came to earth, 
being unwilling to go back to Tartarus, he was compell’d by. Mercury. Ht is 
neceflary to the underftanding of Sophostes, that the Englith reader thou'd be 
familiar with, and reconciled to all thefe abfurdities contain’d in the mythology 
and religion of the Greeks. 
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§ P Y. 
Of that I know not: I muft to my thip ; 
Farewell, and may the gods prote&@ you both, 
(Exit, 
PHILOCTETES, 
Lead mg, expofe me to the Grecian hoft! 
And cou’d the infolent Ulyfles hope 
With: his foft flatt’ ties eet. ; to, Conquer me? 
‘No: ; fooner wou'd I liften to the voice . 
Of ‘hat fell ferpent, whofe envenom’d tongue 
Hath lam’d me thus; but what is there he dare not 
Or fay or do? I know he will be here : 
Ev’n now, depend on’t; therefore, let’s away ; 
Quick let the fea divide us from Uly fies ; 
- Let us be gone; for well- tim’d expedition, 
The tafk perform’d, brings fafety and repofe, 
NE OPTOLEMU S, 
_Soon as the wind permits us, we embark, 
But now ’tis adverfe. 
PHILOCTETES, 
Ev'ry wind is fair, 
When we are flying from misfortune. _ 
NEOPTOLEMUS,. 
. True ; 
And ‘tis againft them too. 
PHILO C- 
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PHILOC T°E TES. 
: Alas! no ftorms 
| Can drive back fraud and rapine from their prey, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
‘I’m ready; take what may be neceflary, 
And follow me. | 
PHILOCTETES. 
I want not much. 
NEOPT ie) L EMUS, 
Perhaps. 
My fhip will furnifh you. 
~~ PHILOCTETES, 
There i is a plant 
Which to my wound gives fome relief; I mult 
Have that. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Is there aught elfe? 
PHILOCTETES, 
Alas! my bow, 
¥ had forgot; I mutt not lofe that Mteafure, 
[Philogtetes fteps towards his grotto, and brings out his bow 
NEOPTOLEMUS, | andarrows] 
Are thefe . the famous arrows then? 
li : PHILOG 
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PHILOCTETES, 
They are: 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
And may I be permitted to behold, 
To touch, to pay my adoration to them? 
| PHILOCTETES. 
In thefe, my fon, in ev’ry = that’s mine 
Thou haft a right. 
NEOPT Oo LEMUGS, 
But if it be a crime, 
I wou’d not; otherwife 
PHILOCTETES 
O!> thou art full 
Of piety; in thee it is no crime; 





In thee, my friend, by whom alone I look 
Once more with pleafure on the radiant fun; 
By whom I live; who giv'ft me to return 


To my dear father, to my friends, my country. 





Sunk as I was beneath, my foes, once more 

I rife to triumph o’er them by thy aid; 

Behold them, touch them, but return them to me, 
And boaft that. virtue which on thee alone 
Beftow’d fuch honour; virtue made them mine ; 


I can deny thee nothing: he, whofe heart 
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iIs grateful, can alone deferve the name 
Of friend, to ev’ry treafure far fuperior: 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Go in, 
PHILOCTETES, 
Come with me; for my painful wound 
Requires thy friendly hand to help me onward, . (Exeunt, 
CHORUS. | 
STROPHE. 
Since proud Ixion, doom’d to feel 
The tortures ‘of th’ eternal wheel, 
Bound by the hand of angry Jove, 
Receiv’d the due rewards of impious love; 
Ne’er was diftrefs fo deep or woe fo great 
As on the wretched Philodtetes wait ; 
- Who ever with the juft and good 
Guiltlefs of fraud and rapineé ftood, 
And the fair paths.of virtue ftill purfu’d ; 
Ti 2 Alone, 


Since proud Ixion, Ge. The ftory of Txion, here alluded to, is generally 
known ; to the few, who are unacquainted with it, it may be fufficient to ob- 
ierve, that Ixion was in love with Juno; -and for boafting af that fuccefs in his 
amour, which he never met with, was thrown by. Jupiter into hell, where, 
being placed on a wheel encompufs’d with ferpents, he was turn’d round with- 
eut ceafing. F 

This fong of the chorus, agreeably to the precepts of Horace, arifes imme- 
diately fsom the fubject, being a pathetic lamentation over Philoéte-es ; whofe: 
diftrefies are painted in the warmeft colours, and deferibed in all the elegance 


Migs Neg Midas pe Fe 
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Alone on this inhofpitable fhore, 
Where waves for ever beat, and tempefts roar; 
How cou’d he e’er or hope or comfort know, 
Or painful life fupport beneath fuch weight of woe!. 
ANTISTROPHE 
Expos‘d to the inclement {fkies, 
Deferted and forlorn he lyes, 
No friend or “fellow=triourner there, 
To footh his -forrows, and divide his care; 
Or feck the healing plant of pow’r to ‘{fwage - 
His aching wound, and mitigate it’s rage ; 
But if perchance, a-while releas’d 
From tort’ring pain, he finks to reft, 
Awaken’d foon, and by fharp hunger preft, 
Compell’d to wander forth in fearch of food, 
He crawls in anguith to the neighb’ring wood ; 
Ev’n as the tott’ring infant in defpair, . 
Who mourns an abfent mother’s kind fupporting care, 
STROPHE I, 
#® The teeming earth, who mortals {till fapplies 
With ev'ry good, to him her feed denies 7 
A ftranger to the joy that flows | 
From the kind aid which man on man beftows ; 
Nor food alas! to him was giv’n, 


Save when his arrows pierc’d the birds of heav’n ; 
: Nor_ 
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Nor e’er did Bacchus’ heart-expanding bow], . 
For ten. long years relieve his chearlefs foul 5 
But glad was he his eager thirft. to flake 
In the unwholfome pool, or ever-ftagnant lake. 
ANTISTROPHE I. 
But now, behold the joyful captive .freed:5, 
A fairer fate, and brighter days fucceed : 
For he at laft hath found a friend 
Of nobleft race, to fave and to..defend, 
To guide him with protecting hand, 
And fafe reftore him to his native land ; 
On Sperchius’ flow’ry banks to join the throng, 
Of Melian nymphs, and. lead the choral fong 
On OEta’s top, which faw Alcides rife, 
And from the flaming pile afcend his native fkies. 
[Exeunt. 
Hath found a friend &c. Brumoy Gblecves en this paffage, that the chorus, 
being flrongiy attach'd to the intereft of their mafter Neoptolemus, are but the 
echos of his expreffions, and-though they could not therefore be ignorant. of 
his defign. to carry Philoétetes to Troy inftead of his.native country, they here 


mention the latter as his real intestion, which they muft be fuppofed to. do . 
from the fear of being over-heard by Philoctetes, whofe cave was clofe to them. 


Cx Sperchius banks. Sperchius was a river in Thefialy. 


Melian nymphs. Melos was an ifland near Candy, seckon’d among the 
Cyclades, and now cali'd Milo. ; 


End of ACT IL, 
ACT HL 
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A C T It 


§ C ENE IL 
NEOPTOLEMUS, PHILOCTETES, CHORUS, 


NEOPTOLEMUGS. 


C OME, Philogetes; why thus filent ?- wherefore 
This fudden. terrde:on thee? ©. 
PHILOCTETES, 
oh! 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Whence is it? 
PHILOCTETES 
Nothing; my fon, go on, 
NEOP- 


Nothing, ay fon. The pains, which Philo@etes felt from his wound, are de- 
f{eribed as periodical, returning at certain f{eafons, and attended with violent 
agonies and convulfions, which generaliy terminated in a profule dilcharge of 
matter ; the pain then ceafing, the fatigue occafion’d by it brought on a gentle 
flumber which relieved him. Philodtetes, feeling the fymptoms of his diiteme 
per approaching, endeavours as much as poflible to conceai his anguifh, being 
appregeniive that his cries and groans might induce Neoptulemus, in (pice of 
his pfOmile, to leave him behind ; he makes light of it therefore, till cuite 
over- power'd by continual gortare, he acknowledges himfelf at lat unabie to 
ir, This circumfiance, we may obferve, is atttuly thrown in by the peer, 
to ftop the efieet of Uh fes’s ftratagem, which was jutt on the point of execu- 
tion, and which, if ic fuccezded, mult of courte have put an end to the dra- 
-ma;' this accident intervening gives a new turn to the whole, ferves to intro- 
cuce the remorfe and repentance of Neoptolemus, gives Ulyffes an opportunity 
wd appearing, and brings about the cataftrophe, ? 
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NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Is it thy wound 
| That pains thee thus? 
PHILOCTETES. 
No; I am better now, 
Oh! gods! ob gb wiley: Se etd 
NEOPTOLEMUS4 
Why doft thou call thus on the gods? 
PHILOCTETES, 
To {mile propitious, and preferve us—Oh! — 
NEOPTOLEMUGS. 
Thou art in mis’ry. Tell. me; wilt thou not? 
What is it ? Fh, ee, a asus 
PHILOCTETES, 
O! my fon, I can no longer 
Conceal it from thee. O] I dye, I perifh! 
By the great gods let me implore thee, now 
This moment, if thou haft a fword, O! ftrike,. 
Cut off this painful limb, and end my being, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
What can this mean, that unexpected thus. 
It fhou’d torment thee ? - 
PHILOCTETES. 
Know you not, my fon? 
NEOP- 
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“NEOPTOLEMUS, 
What is the caufe? 
. PHILOCTETES. 
Can you not guefs it ? 


NEOPTOLEMUS.. 
: , No. 
PHILOCT.ETES. 


Nor I. < 
N™ e Oo Pp Te L E Mw Us. 
That’s ftranger ftill. 
PHILOCTETES, 
My fon, my fon | 
NEOPTOLEMU 3° 
This new attack is terrible indeed-! 
PHILOCTETES, 
‘Tis inexpreffible! have pity on me! 


oe ere 


What fhall I do? 
PHILOCTETES,: 
Do not be terrify’d, 
Afid leave me: it’s returns are regular, 
And like the trav ler, when it’s appetite 
Js fatisfy’d, it will depart. Oh! oh! 


NEOP- 
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NEOPTOLEMUGS, . 
Thou art opprefi'd with ills on ev'ry fide. 
Give me thy hand; come, wilt thou lean upon me? 
PHILOCTET-.ES. 
ie but thefe artows, - take, prelerre :’ em for mg 
little while, till I grow, Began 
Is coming on me, and my’ ‘pains will ceafe, 





ta me be quiet; if mean time, our foes. 
Surprize thee, let nor force nor artifice 
Deprive thee of the gréat, the precious truft. 
I have repofed in thee ; ; that were ruin 
"To ‘thee, and to thy friend, 
NEOP Tr a L £ M U & 
Be not afraid, 
No hands but mine fhall touch them ; give them to me 
PHILOGTETE&-:_ 
Receive them, fon; and let it be thy pray’r 
They bring not woes on thee, as they have done 
To me, and to Alcides; [Gives him the bow and arrows¢ 
NEQPTOLEMUS, | 
| _ May the gods 
Forbid it ever; may they suide our courfe : 
And fpeed_ our profp’rous fails!- 
Kk PHILOG,. 


46 ~PHILOCTETES. 


PHILOCTETES, 
Alas! ‘my fon, - 
- I fear thy vows are vain; behold my blood: . 


Flows from the wound;..O1 how it pains me! now, 


Tt comes, - itghiaftens; do not, do not leave’: me ; 
©! that Ulyffes-felt this racking torture, 

Ev’n to his inmoft: feult:: pia ‘WE mies. . 

Or. Agamemnon, ° ‘Menelaus, why © 

Shou’d not you bear thefe pangs as I have done ? 
O! death, where art thou, death ? fo often call’d, 
Wilt thou not liften? wilt. thou : never. come ?. 





"Take thou the Lemnian fire, my gen’rous frignd, 
_ Do me the fame kind office which I did | ~ 
For my’ Alcides; <théfe: are- thy reward ; 
He gave them to me, thou alotie deferv’t - 
The great inheritance. What fays my friend ? 
What’ fays my dear preferver? O! where art thou? 
NEOPTOLEMUGS. 
a mourn thy haplefs fate. . 
PHIL Oo CTETES. 
- “Be of good chear, 


Quick 


The Lemnian fre. Alluding, moft probably, to the generally-received. opi- 


nion, that the forges of Vulcan were in the ifland of Lemnos. 


The fame kind office. - Philoétetes had attended his friend Hercules i in nis laft 
moments, and fet fire to the funeral pile, when he expired on the top of 


mount OEta. 





22 PHILOCTETES. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
What. fayft: thou ? :wheie 
PHILOCTETES. 
| or Up aster 
Above, » 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
What, loft again? why. look’it thou. thus 
On that bright circle? 
PHIL:OCTETES 
Let me, let me: go. : 
NEOPTOLEMUS, (lays hold of him. 
Where woudft thou go?. 
PHILOCTETES, 
~Loofe me... . 
NEO PTOL EMUS. 
E will- not. 
PHILOCTETES, 
Oh! 
You'll kill me, if you. do not. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. ~ [lets him go. 
There, then; now , 
; Is thy mind better? . 
PHILOCTETE s. 
_O! receive me earth ; - 
; pe cae Racrg 
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Receive a dying man; here muft I lye 52 
For O! my pain’s fo great I cannot rife. 
[Philoctetes finks down on the earth near the entrance of the cave. 
§cCEN E Ith - . 
NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS, 
NEGP TB B @ hears. 
Sleep hath o’erta’en him, fee his head is Iain: 
On the cold earth; the balmy fweat thick drops 
‘From evry limb, and from the broken vein. 
Flows the warm blood; let us -indulge his flumbers, 
. CHORUS. 
(Invocation . to SLEEP.) - 
Sleep, thou patron of | mankind, 
Great phyfician of the mind, 
Who doft nor pain ‘nor forrow know, 
Sweeteft balm of. ev'ry. woe,» 
Mildeft fov'reign, “Hear us’ now 3 
Hear thy wretched fuppliant’s vow ; 
His eyes in gentle flumbers.clofe, 
And continue his rgpofe ; - 
ae eee Hear 


Steep, thatt patton, €c, Philotetes, quite faint’ from excefS of pain, lays * 
himfetf down on the easth;: and: finks-into.a fhort umber; the chorus, with. 
great propriety, fill up the paufe of aGtion by an invocation to fleep. _In the 
origigal, this fpeech of the chorus; and. the next, are in ftrophe, antiftrophe, 
and epode; the reafon why I have thrown only the firft part into rhyme muft 
be obvious to the judicious reader. ae 


ze PHILOCTETES. 
Hear thy wretched fuppliant’s vow, 
Great phyfician; hear us now. 
| And now, my fon, -what beft may fuit dea purpofe: 
Confider well, and. bow: ‘we-ate to’. ack: 
What more can we expect? the time’ is “come ; 
‘For better far is opportunity 
Seiz’d at the lucky. tows: than: all: ‘the -caunfels:" 
Which wifdom.--di@ates, or-:which craft’ infpires, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 


He hears us not; but eafy ‘as. it is : 

To gain the prize, it wou'd- avail ys nothing 

Were he not with us; Phoebus hath referv'd — 

For him alone the crown of vidory 5 

But thus to boaft of whiat we cou'd not do, 

. And break our word, were: moft difgraceful to us, 
CHORUS. i 

The god will guide us, fear it not, my fon; 

But what thou fay’ft, fpeak foft, Yor well thou know’ft - 

The fick man’s fleep is fhort;. he: may awake: 

And hear us, therefore let us hide our purpofe ; 

If then thou think’ as he does, thou know’ft ‘whom, 


Thou know fi whom. ‘The chorus means Ulyffes, but is afraid to mention his 
rame, left Philodtetes thould awake and hear j it, only would at once difcover 


the whole plot again * him, 


PHILOCTETES, 23 


This is the time; at fuch a time, my fon, 
The wifeft err; but mark me, the wind’s fair, 
And Philogtetes fleeps, void of all help.;. 
Lame, impotent, unable to refift, 
He is as one among the dead; ev'n_ now 
Well take him with us;° ‘twere°an seafp.tatk. 
Leave it to me, my fon; there is no danger. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
No more; his eyess.ape-'apen 3:06; he moves, 
PHILOCTETES,; NEQPTOLEMUS, CHORUS, 
PHILOCTETES, © [Awaking, 
O! fair returning light! beyond my hope; 
You too my kind prefervers! O! my fon, 
I cou’d not ‘think thou wou’dft have ftay’d fo long 
In kind ‘compaffion to thy friend ;;.alas!< 
Th’ Atride never wou'd ‘have aGed thus; 
But noble is thy nature, amd thy birth, 
And therefore little. did my wretchednefs, 
Nor. 
O! fair, Gc. Mr. Brumoy here begins his fourth a@, which is certainly 
very abiurd, as there is not the leaft paute of action, or Vacancy. of fcene, Phi- 
loGtetes awaking immediately after the laft fpeech of the chorus, who obferved 
his eyés opening ; befides that the 3d act is thus render’d moft ptepofteroufly 
thort; though the French critic remarks, that it is, notwithitanding, a com- 
pleatact; “ fuivancl’ idée des Grecs,” “ according to the idea‘of the Greéks,” ~ 
One may venture however to pronounce, that if the Greeks had divided their 


tragediés into acts, they would have done it with more judgment. 


6 PHILOCMNETES: | 
Nor from -my wounds’ the noifome ‘ftench «deter - 
‘Thy gen’rous heart. I have a little refpite; 
Help. me, my fon; I'll try to rife; this “weaknels 
Will leave. me foon, and thea we'll go together, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
I little thought ‘to find thee thus reftor’d. 
Truft me, 1 joy to fee.thee. free from -pain, ae 
And hear thee fpeak ithe, tiarks.,of death were on thee ; 
"-Raife ‘thyfelf up; thy friends here, if thou wile, - 
Shall carry thee, “twill be no burthen to them 
If we requeft it. > 7 
PHILOCTETES, ~ 
No; thy hand alone ; 
I will not trouble them; twill be enough 
If they can bear with, me aad. my diftemper, 
When we embark. ae ee Ome 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
- Well, be it fo, but rife. —_—- 
 . PHILOCTETES, (Philo&etesrifes, 
© never fear; I'll rife as well as ever, /. [Exeunt. 


"PH rife as well as ever, -Tae end of the. 3d act {ifan ad there muft. be) 

may, I think, with greater propriety be placed here; as Philoctetes may be 

fuppéf{ed to creep into ‘his cave to look for the plant which he mention’d, and 

Neoptolemus to go in with him, fo that the flage would be left.void.. This 

pdt, even thus extended,’ is not half fo long as the preceding ; the divifion, 
however, is better than Brumoy’s. , : 


End of ACT I °° 0 | 
: ACTIV, 


PHILOCTETES 29% 
A CGC T_iIyv.- 
§$ C EN E L 
NEOPTOLEMUS, ‘PHILOCTETES, CHORUS 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 


How fhall I aét? 
| PHILOCTETES, 
What “faye “my fon? « 
“N E ‘o by TOLEMUS, 
; 7 Alas ! 
I know not what to fay; my doubtful mind—— 
PHILOCTETES 
Talk’d you of doubts? you did not furely, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
That’s my misfortune, 


e LI ' PHILOG- 


How fhall I ai? _ Meatless who, as I before obferved, is defcribed to 
us as of an honeft and ingenuous dilpotition, being deeply affected by the diftrefs 
and anguith of Philoétetes, foften’d at the fame time by the confidence which 
this unhappy man had repofed in him, and reflecting on the folemn contract’ 
he had juft made, is ftruck with horror and remorfe at the thought of fuch 
treachery and bafenefs ; he advances in a penfive pofture, and fpeaks to him- 
felf without regarding Philoctetes, who Is at a lofs to comprehend him, till at 
Jaft he opens his heart and confeffes the defign; this gives a new and fudden 
turn to the plot, and prepares the neceffary appearance of Uiyties. Thus does 
every circumitance in this excellent tragedy arife natiiraily from that which 
. goes fefure i it, and all the various parts of the edifice cqntribute to the firength 
fmmetry and beauty of the whole. 


2ge PHILOCTETES 


 PHILOCTETES. 
Is then my diftrefs 
The caufe at laft you will not take me with you? 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
All is diftrefs and mis’ry, when we a& 
Againft our nature, and confent to ill. 
PUILOCTETES, 
But fure to help a good man in misfortunes. 
Is not ‘againtt thy nature, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Men will call me 
A Villain ; fae diftraé&s me. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Not for this ; 
For what thou mean’ft to do, thou may’ft deferve it, 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
What fhall I do? dire& me, Jove! To hide 
What I fhou’d fpeak, and tell a bafe. untruth ; 
*Tis double guilt, 
PHILOCTETES, 
He purpofes at laft, 


Pe 


I fear it much, -to leave me. 7 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Leave thee? No. 
But - 
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But how to make thee go with pleafure hence, » 
There I’m diftrefs’d. 
PHILOCTETES. 
I underftand thee not; . 
What means my fon? 
NEOPTOLE™MUS.* | 
I can no longer hide 
The dreadful fecret from thee; thou art going 
To Troy, evn to the Greeks, to the Atride, 
PHILOCTETES 
“Alas! what fay’ ft thou? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Do not weep, but hear me. 
PHILOCTETES. 
What muft I hear? what will you do with me? 
, ; NEOPTOLEMUS. . 
Firft, fet thee free; then carry thee, my friend, 
“Te conquer Troy. 
‘PHILOCTETES, 
Is this indeed thy purpofe? 
NEOPTOLEMU S. 
This am I bound to do. 
PHILOCTETES, 
ge ; Then I am loft, 
; Undone; betray d; canft thou, my friend, do this? 
Ll@2 * CUnea 


26 PHILOCTETES, 
Give me my arms again. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
It cannot be. 
I muft obey the pow’rs who fent me hither ; 
Juftice injoins; the common caufe demands it. 
*PHILOCTETES. 
Thou worft of men,. “thou. vile. artificer 
OF fraud ,moft .infgmous, what | hait ,thou - done ? - 
. How have’ I been: deceiv'd? doft thou not bluth 
_ To look upon me, to behold me thus 
Beneath thy feet imploring? bafe betrayer! 
To rob me of my .bow, the means of life, 
The only means ; give ’em, reftore "em to me; 
Do not take all: alas! he hears me not, - 
Nor deigns to {peak, but cafts an angry look 
‘That fays, I never fhall be free again. 
O! mountains, ‘rivers, rocks, and favage herds! 
* Thou worf of men. The original is w sup cv, which, according to the fcho- 
liatt, was meant for a pur on the word TIuggos, Pyrrhus, the firft and proper 


name of Neoptolemus. Brumoy tranflates it; O! rage digne de ton: nom’, I 
thought fo poor a ees might as well be omitted. 


He bears me not. tolemus repenting of his perfidy and loft in thought, 
is debating within iN whether he fhall reftore the arrows to Philo¢tetes ; 
he walks about therefore in great agitation of mind, and gives no attention to 
what is faid to him ; this whole fcene is full of a@tiori, and the variety of paf- 
fions, exprefs’ d in the countenance and gefture of oth, mutt have had & fing ; 
effe@ in the as 7 
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To you I fpeak, to you alone I now 
Muft breathe my forrows; you are wont to hear 
My fad complaints, and I will tell you all 
That I have fuffer’d. from Achilles’ fon; 
Who, bound by folemn oath to bear me hence 
To my dear native foil, now fils fdr 'Troyt 
The perjur'd wretch firft. gave his plighted “hand, 
Then ftole the facred arrows of my friend, 
The fon of Jove, the greats Alcides 3: thofe 
Pe means to thew the Greeks, to fnatch me hence, . 
And boaft his prize ; as if poor Philodtetes, 
This empty fhade, were worthy of his arm ; 
Had I been what I was, he ne’er had :thus. . 
Subdu’d me, and ev’n now to fraud alone 
He owes the conqueft; I have been os d, 
Give me my arms again, and be thy€lf. - 
Once more; O! fpeak.; thou wilt not; ‘het. I'm loft. 
®! my poor hut! again I come to thee, 
Naked and deftitute of food, once more 
Receive me, here to dye; for now, no longer 
Shall my fwift arrow reach the flying prey, 
Or on the mountains pierce the wand’ring ‘herd ; 
I fhall myfelf afford a banquet now 
To thofe I -us'd to feed on; they the see ae 
And 
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And I their eafy oe fo fhall the blood 
Which I fo oft have. fhed be paid by mine; 
And all this too from him whom once I deem’d 
Stranger to fraud, nor capable of ill; 
And yet I will not curfe thee, till I know: 
Whether thou’ retain’ft thy horrid purpof, 
Or doft repent thee of it; if thou doft not, 
Deftrudtion wait thee. 
-CHORUS,. 
We attend your pleafure, 
My royal lord, we muft be gone; determine 
To leave, or take him with us. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
His diftrefs 
Doth move me much; truft me, I long have felt 
Conmpaflion for him. ; 
PHILOCTETES, 
O! then by the gods 
' Pity me now, my fon, nor let mankind 
Reproach thee for a fraud fo bafe, 


NEOP, 


We attend your pleafure. Brumoy fends off the chorus towards the fea-flore 
ini mediately after the words “ when we embark,’ p. 256, and brings them back’ 
again in this place, as fent by Ulyffes to know the reafon of Neoptolemus’s delay, 
"4 his departure and return of the chorus, which is a mere conjecture of Bru- 
moy’s, is, I think, uaneceflary ; befides that it is not agreeable to the condugd 
generally cbferved by Sophocles whos whoo. a as 
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NEOPTOLEMUS, 
7 ~ Alas! 
What fkall I do? woud I were ftill at Scyros, 
For I am moft unhappy. 
PHILOCTETES, 
. O! my fon, & 
Thou art hot bafe by nature, but mifguided 
By thofe who are, to deeds unworthy of thee; 
Turn then thy fraud on then who..bet deferve it 5 
Reftore my arms, and leave me. ry 4 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
. Speak, ‘my friends, 
What’s to be done? 
S C E N E IL. 
PHILOCTETES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS, ULYSSES, 
ULYSSES 
Ha! doft thou -hefitate » 
Traitor! be gone. Give me the arms. 
PHILOC- 
Speak, my friends, Neoptolemus, already refolved to atone for his oe 
by reftoring the arrows, applies to the chorus for their opinion,. which he knew 
would be in favour of Philoétetes. Ulyffes furprifed at their unexpegted delay, 
and impatient to be gone, leaves his thip, and, having overheard Neoptolemus,. 
enters at this important jun@ure. His fudden intrufion and haughty behaviour 


but ferve to confirm Neoptolemus in his refolution.” Nothing can. be better 
imagined or conducted than the plan of this excellent drama, 
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PHILOCTETES. 


Ah me! 
Ulyfles here? 


ULYSS EB §. 
Ay! ’tis Ulyffes’ felf” 
That ftands before thee, 
. PHILOCTETES. 
Then ['m loft, betray.o3 
This was the cruel {poiler. 
. ULYSSES. 
; Doubt it not. 
’Twas I; I do confefs it. 
PHILOCTETES, [To epee, 
O! my fon, 
Give me them back. 
ULYSSES. 
It muft not be; with them 
Thyfelf muft go; or we thall drag thee hence. ; 
. PHILOCTETES. 
Aad will they force me? O! thou daring villain | 
U IL YSSES. 
They will, un'efs thou “dott confent to go.” 
PHILOCTETES, 
Wilt thou, O! Lemnos! wilt thou, mighty Vulcan! 


“With : 
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With thy all-conqu’ring fire, permit me thus 
To be torn from thee? 
ULYSSES, 
; Know, great Jove himfelf 
Doth here prefide; he. hath decreed thy Ss 
I but perform his will. 
PHILOCTETES, 
Detefted wretch, 
Mak’ ft thou the gods a cover for thy came? 
Do they teach falfehood ? 
ULYSSES. 
No, they taught me truth, 
And therefore, hence ; that way thy journey lyes, [Pointing 
PHILOCTETES, tothe fea.] 
It doth not. 
. ULYSSES 
But, I fay, it muft be fo, 
PHILOCTET ES, 
And Philoctetes then was born a flave! 
I did not know it, 
ULYSS-EQ-S, 
: No ; I mean to place thee 
-Ev’n with the nobleft, ev’n with thofe by whom 
Proud* Troy muft perith, 
a A Mm PHILOC. 


266 PHILOCTETES. 
PHILOGCTETES. 
Never will I go, 
Befall what may, whilft this deep. cave is opert 
To bury all my forrows. 
° ULYSSES. 
What wou’dft do? 
PHILOCTETES. 
Here throw me down, dafh out my defp’rate brains: 
Againft this rock, and fprinkle it with my blood. 
ULYSSES. _ {'To the Chorus, 
Seize, and prevent him. é 
[ They feize him, 
PHILOCTETES. 
“Manacled! O! hands, 
How helplefs are you now!: thofe arms, which once 
Protected, thus torn from you! thow abandon’d, [To Ulyfles. 
Thow fhamelefs wretch! from whom nor truth nor juftice, 
Nought that becomes the gen’rous mind can flow, 
How haft thou us’d me! how betray’d! fuborn’d 
This ftranger, this poor youth, who worthier far 
To be my friend than thine, was only here 
Thy inflrument; he knew not what he did, 
And now, thou fee’{t, repents him of the crime, 


“Which brought fuch guilt on him, fuch woes on men 
: But 
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But thy foul foul, which from. its dark recefs 

Trembling looks forth, beheld him ,void of art, 

Unwilling as he was, inftru@ed him, 

And made him foon a mafter in deceit. 

I am thy priser now; ev’n now thou mean’ft 

To drag me hence, from this unhappy thore 

Where firft thy malice left me, a poor exile, 

Deferted, friendlef, and tho’ living, dead 

To all mankind-; perith the vite betrayer! - 

O! I have curs’d thee often, but the gods 

Will never hear the pray’rs of Philogetes. 

Life and its joys are thine; whilft I unhappy, 

Am but the fcorn of thee, and the Atridz, 

Thy haughty mafters; fraud and force compell’d thee, 

Or thou had’ft never fail’d with:them to Troy. 

I lent my willing aid; with fev’a brave fhips 

I plough’d the main to ferve ’em; in return | 

They caft me forth, difgrac’d me, left me here; 

Thou fay’ft they did it; they impute the crime 
Mm2 . -To 


| From its dark reeefi, Ge. The Greek is Sia pura remus’, © per latebras 
* profpiciens ;’ the expreffion is remarkable, and the traifflation therefore almoft 
literal. : ; 


Fraud and force compell’d thee. Ulyffes, unwilling to go among the other 
chieis to the hege of ‘Lroy, feign’d himfelf mad; but being detected by Pala- 
medts was after all obliged to join them, : 
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To thee; and what will you do with me now? 
And whither muft I go? what end, what purpofe, 
Cou’d urge thee to it? I am nothing, loft 
And dead already ; wherefore, tell _me,, wherefore? 
Am I not ftill the fame detefted burthen, 
Loathfome and lame? Again muft Philodtetes. 
Difturb your holy rites? If I.am with you, 
How can you make libations? —That. was. once 
Your vile pretence for inhumanity. 
O! may you perith for the deed! The gods: 
Will grant it fure, if juftice be their care,. 
And that it is, I know. You had not left. 
Your native foil to feck a wretch like me, 
Had not fome impulfe- from the powr’s above 
Spite of yourfelves, ordain’d it; Ol my country, 
And ‘you, O! gods, who look upon this deed,, 
Punifh, in pity to me, punifh all 
The guilty band! could I behold them. perith, 
My wounds were nothing; that wou'd heal them all. 

; CHORUS. {to Ulyfles. 
Obferve, my lord, what bitternefs of foul 

His 


Am Unt fill. This is mention’d in the firft {cene as the reafon affign’d for 
expoling Philuctetes on the ifland; the farcafm therefore is jutt and natural, 
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His words exprefs; he bends not to misfortune, 
But feems to brave it. : 
ULYSSES. 
; I cou’d anfwer him, 
Were this a time for words;. but now, no more 
Than this—I a@ as beft befits our purpofe, 
Where virtue, truth, and juftice are requir’d, 
Ulyfles yields to none: I was not born 
To be oercome, and yet. fabmit: to. thee. .... 
Let him remain, Thy arrows thall : faffice 3 
We want thee not; Teucer can draw thy bow 
As well as thou; myfelf, with equal ftrength 
Can aim the deadly fhaft, with equal {kill. 
What cou’d thy prefence do? let Lemnos keep thee. 
Farewel! -perhaps the honours, once defign’d 
For thee, may be referv’d to grace Ulyffes. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Alas! fhall Greece then fee my deadlieft foe 
Adorn’d with arms which I alone fhou’d bear 2 
. - ULYSSES, 
No more: I muft be gone. 
PHILOC- 
Teucer can draw the bow. 'Teucer was accounted one of the beft archers in: 


the Grecian army, though Menelaus, we may remember, reproaches him for 
ie €ee note in Ajax, p. 70. 


to «=PHILOCTETES. 
PHILOCTETES. [to Neoptolemus. 
Son of Achilles, 
Thou wilt not leave me too? I muft not lofe 
Thy converfe, thy affiftance. 
ULYSSES °* [to Neoptolemus. . 
“ ~ Look not on him; 
Away, I charge thee; .’twou'd ‘be fatai to us, 
PHILOC TETES | {to the chorus. 
Will you forfake me, friends ? dwells no compatlion 
Within your breafts for me? 7 
CHORUS, | . [pointing to Neopt. 
He is our matter, 
We fpeak and aé&t but as his will direéts. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
I know he will upbraid “me for this weaknefs, 
But ’tis my nature, and I muft confent, 
Since Philodtetes afks it; flay: you with him, 
Til] to the gods our pious pray’rs we offer, 
And all things are prepar’d for our departure ; 
Perhaps, mean time, to better thoughts his mind 
May turn relenting ; we muft go: remember 
When we thall call you, follow inftantly, : 
(Exit with Ulyfies, 
SCENE 


PHILOCTETES 2 
§ C .E N E _IUt..: 
-PHILOCTETES, CHORUS. 
PHILOCT.ETES. 
©! my poor hut! and is it then decreed 
Again I come to thee to part no more? 
To end my wretched days in. this fad cave, — 
The fcene of all my woes; for whither now 
Can I betake’ me? who will feed, fupport, 
Or cherifh Philoétetes ? not. a hope ae 
Remains for me. oO! that th’ impetuous ftorms. 
Wou'd bear me with them to fome diftant clime’ 
For I mutt perifh here, 
CHORUS. 
Unhappy man! 
Thou haft provok’d thy fate; thyfelf alone 
“Art to thyfeif a foe, to fcorn the good, | 
Which wifdom bids thee take, and chufe misfortune. 
PHILOCTETES 
Wretch that I am, to perifh here alone. 
oO! 
O! my poor but &c. From this place, to the words * O! ye have isnot 


© back once more &c, the Greek is all Strophe and ‘Antiftrophe, fet to mulic, 
and fung alternately by Philoctetes and the chorus, ; ; 


Th impetuous forms, Sc. The Greck is rroxades of wrayates, which: 
thé {choliatts interpret, harpies. Ratallerus and Brumoy, whom I have: here: | 
“follew’d, render it, florms, which is the moft natural and obvious fenfe. 
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O! I fhall fee the face.of man -no more, 
Nor fhall my arrows pierce their winged prey, 
And bring me fuftenance! fuch vile delufions 
Us'd to betray me! QO! that pains, like thofe 
I feel, might reach the author of my woes! 
CHORUS, 
The gods decreed it; we are. not to blame ; : 
Heap not thy curfes therefore’ on. the guiltless, x 
But take our friendhhip. ’ 
PHILOCTETES. 
[pointing to the fea-fhore, 
I ‘behold him there ; . 
Ev'n now I fee him laughing me to fcorn 
On yonder fhore, and in his hand the darts 
He waves triumphant, which no arms but thefe 
Had ever borne. O! my dear glorious treafure ! 
Hadft thou a mind to feel th’ indignity, 
How woud’ft thou grieve to change thy noble matter, j 
The friend of great Alcides, for a wretch 
So vile, fo bafe, fo impious, as Ulyffes |. : 
: CHORUS, 
Juftice will ever rule the good man’s tongue, 
Nor from his lips, reproach and bitternefs 
_ , a Lavidious — 


The author of my woes. Ulyfies, 
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Invidious flow ; Ulyfles, by the voice 
Of Greece appointed, only fought a friend a 
To join the common caufe, and ferve his country, 

PHILOCTETES 
Hear me, ye wing’d inhabitants of air, . 
And you, who on thefe smonntaiele lige to. feed, 
My favage ‘Prey, whort oncé F-cou’d purlue 5 
Fearful no more of Philoétetes, fly 
This hollow rock, I cannot,sburt: “you. DOW 5 eS 
You need not dread’ to enter~here 3. alas}. 
You now may come, and in your turn regale 
* On thefe pdor limbs, when I fhall be no more. 
"Where can I hope for food? or who can ‘breathe | 
This vital air, when life-preferving earth - 
No ee will affift him? - 

CHORU:S.: 
: By the gods 

Let me intreat thee, if thou -doft regard 
Our mafter, and thy.sfriend, come to him now, 
Whilft thou mayft “fcape. this fad qlamity; . 
Who but thyfelf woud chule to be unhappy — 
That coud prevent it? : 

PHILOCTETES,.’ 

O! ‘you have brought back 
Sh ae no. "Once 
Life preferving earth. The Greek is remarkably foft and elegant, Brod wpe aie” 
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Once more the fad remembrance of my griefs ; 
Why, why my friends, wou’d. you affli@ me thus? 
CHORUS. 
Affi& thee, how? 
| PHILOCTETES. 
; Think you Pil eer return 
To hateful Troy? cepa 
- CHORUSES © 
We wou'd advife thee to it. 
PHILOCTETES. 
ri hear, no more, Go, leave me. 
CHORUS. 
That we fhall 
Moft gladly 5 to: the thips, my friends, away. [Going, . 
Obey your orders. 
PHILOCTETES. epee 
By protecting Jove, . 
Who hears the fuppliant’s pray’r, do not forfake me. 
; CHORUS { Returning. 
. Be calm then, = eae : 
PHILOCTETES 
_ G1 my friends } will you then ha 
. Do, by ‘the gods’ I beg you. 
CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 
Why that groan? 
PHILOGTETES. 
‘alas! I dye! my wound, my wound! hereafter 
‘What can I do? you will not leave me; hear— 
CHORUS. 
What can’ft thou fay we do not know already ? 
PHILOCTETES 
O'erwhelm’d by fuch.a.,ftarm .of. grief aa: Lam, 
You fhou’d not thus ‘séfent a -madmants’ phrenzy. 
‘CHORUS. 
Comply: thei and be happy. . 
- PHILOCTETES. 
. Never, never; 
Be fure of that; tho’ thunder-bearing Jove 
Shou’d with his light’nings .blaft me, wauid b go; 
No; let Troy perifh, petith all the hoft: 
Who fent. me here to dye; but O! my. friends, 
Grant me this laft requeft. 
CHORUS, . 
“What is it? {peuk, 
PHILOCTETES 


A {word, a dart, fome inftrument of death. 


Nno2- CHORUS. 


MV ee The original is O! my foot, my foot, which the reader may 
““yubftitute if he thinks proper. XN. 
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. cHO R ‘u S. 
_ What wou’dft thou do? 
PHILOCTETES. 
I'd hack off ev’ ry limb, 
Death, my foul longs for death. 
CHORUS. 
-. But, wherefore is it? 
Pp H y L o C i 5 E TES. 
TM feck my father. i 
7 CHORUS 
Whither? 
PHILOCTETES. 
: In. the tomb ; 
There he muft be. O! Scyros, o! my country, - 
How cou’d I bear to fee. thee as I am! 
‘I who had left thy facred thores to aid 
The hateful fons ,of Greece! O! mifery! [Goes into the cave, . 
: [Exeunt, . 


"End of ACT IV. 


ACT*Y,. 
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| Ge ae a 
SCENE If 
ULYSSES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS, 
. CHORUS. 
"ER now..we-fhou’é have ta’en thee to. our thips, 
But that advancing this way I behold. 
Ulyfles, and with him. Achilles’ fon.. 
Why this: return ? wherefore this hafte ?. 
NEOPTOLE- MUS, 
: I come 
To purge me of my crimes. 
ULYSSES. 
Indeed! what.crimes?? 
NEO P.~ 
Ever now we foou'd &e. The fame impropriety, which ftruck. us.dn the 
opening of the fourth a@, recurs with equal force’ at the beginning of this. 
The {cene is not void; and confequently no fuch divifion can take place. That of 
Brumoy is till more abfurd, which takes in this fpeech to the fourth ad, .as if it 
_-were poffible that the chorus fhould perceive their matters Ulyffes and Neop- 
tolemus approaching, and immediately run off. the flage; it is furely thuch 


better to make them go in with Philoctetes, and come out again {peaking to 
him ftill remaining in the cave. sO : 


Why this return Gc. Neoptolemus advances in hafte towards. the cave o 
Philuctetes ; Ulyfles apprehenfive of his defign, follows and expoftulates with . 
him? . = gee ; a 
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NEOPTOLEMUS, 
My blind obedience to the Grecian hoft, 
‘And to thy counéels, : . 
ULYSSES, 
Haft* thou praéic’d aught 
Bafe, or unworthy of thee? _ 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
| ‘Yes, by ast 
And vile deceit betray’d th’ unhappy. 
ULYSSES, 
' Whom ? 
Alas! what mean you ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
4 Nothing, But the ton 
Of Pran——- Pa etinay 4, 
ULYSSES, 
Ha! what woud’ft thou do? my heart - 
Mifgives me. ~— [afide.] SAS 
NEOPTOLEMUS, . 
T have ta’en his arms, and nOow——— 
ULYSSES 
Thou woud’ft reftore them! fpeak, is that thy purpofe ? 
. + Almighty 
Thou woud ft reflore them. .The refolution of Neoptolemus’ to reftore the 
arrows to Piuiloctetes gives a new turn to the plot, difconcerts the meafures of 
Ulyfles, and awakens the attention of the fpectator, who expects with eager- 
nefs the confequences of it. ” -* i re 
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Almighty Jove! 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Unjuftly fhou’d I keep 





Another’s right ? 
ULYSSES. 
Now, by the gods, thou mean'ft 
To mock me; -doft thou fot? ~ 7 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
; If to peak truth 
Be mockery. . 
' ULYSSES. 
‘And does Achilles’ fon”: 
Say this to me? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Why force me to repeat 
' My words fo often to thee? 
ULYSSES. 
Once to hear them 
Is once indeed too much. - 
N EOPTOLEM U Ss. 
Doubt then no more, 
For I have told thee all. 
- " YLYSSES. 


There are, remember, a 
_ There 
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There are, who may prevent thee. ~ 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
- Who fhall dare 
To ‘thwart my pp ca ; 
. ULYSSES 
- All the’ Grecian hoft, 
And with them, L 
SW EFOeP’ TOL EM US. 
Wife as thou art, Ulyfles, 
Thou talk’ft moft idly. 
ULYSSES. 
. Wifdom is not thine 
Either in word or deed. 2 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
~” Know, to be jut 
Js better far than to be’ wife. 
U L YSSE 6, 
: But where, 
Where is the juftice thus Ghauchoris'd 
To. give a treafure back thot ow'lt to me, 
And to my counfels ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS.. 
1 have done a wrong, 


“And I will try to make atonement for it, ; 
ULYSSES. 
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U LY SSES. 
Doft thou not fear the pow’r of Greece ae 
“-NEOPTOLEMUS. 
T fear 
Nor Greece, nor thee, when I am doing right, 
7 | UL YS SBS 
"Tis not with Troy then we contend, but thee. 
- — NEOPTOLEMUS. 
I know not that, 8% ie a 
Mi ULYSSES. 
. See’ft thou this hand.? behold 
It grafps my f{word. be 
i NEOPTOLEMUS, 
” Mine is alike prepar’d 
Nor feeks delay.. 
ULYSSES. 
But I will let thee go ; 
Greece fhall know all thy guilt, and fhall revenge it. 
[Exit Ulyfles. 
Oo : SCENE 


Iwill let thee go. Brumoy, whofe notions of honour are perhaps a little 
too modern-on the occafion, is fhock’d at this appearance of cowardice in 
Ulyfies, who after thus ~exa{perating Neoptolemus, inftead of refenting his 
cavalier treatment, very prudently retires, with a threat to tell the Grecians of 
his ill behaviour. The conduét of Sophocles in this particular is, notwith- 
ftagding, unexceptionable ; for, however unavoidable a duel might have been 
on the French ftage in fuch, a cireygnflacce, the antients did not fee the ne- 

is bg ceffity 
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“. as" EB NOB aR 
NEOPTOLEMUS, :CHORUS, 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
’Twas well determin’d; always be”as. wife 
As now thou art, and thou ‘may’ft live in fafety. 
‘ [approaching toward. the cave. : 
Ho! fon of Pzan! ‘Phifeéietes deave : 
Thy rotky habitation,’ and cotié forth. 
PHILOCTETES. © [from the cave. 
What noife was that? who calls on Philodtetes ? 
{he.comes out. 
. 8 € E N E It. 
PHILOCTETES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Alas! what wou’d you, flrangers ? are you come 
_ To heap freth mis’ries on me? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
a Be of comfort, 
— And hear the tidings which I bring. 
- ~PHILOCTETES, 
I dare not 5 
tad |. Thy 
“eeffity of it; their heroes, as we find in Homer, bore a great deal of bad lan- 
guage from each otheg without drawing their (words, It would theretore shave 


“been highly inconfiftent with the -charaéter of the prudent Ulyff.s: to have 


quarrel’d and fought with his friend, and/hus put an end at once to the-whole - 
{cheme of his expedition, 3 : 
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Thy flatt’ring tongue already hath betray’d me, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
And is there then no. room for penitence ? 
PHILOCTETES. 
Such were tfiy words, when, feemingly. fincere, 
Yet meaning ill, thou ftol’ft.. any arms eR, 
NEOPTOLE M US, 
But now it is not fo. I only came 
To know if thon art:refolute to. ftay, 
Or fail with’ us. 
.PHI £ OocT E TES. 
No- more .of that ; tis vain 
And. ufelefs. all. 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
_ Art thou then fix'd? 
PHILOCTETES,. 
. Ys am; 
It is impoffible to fay how firmly. 
N E OPTO L. EMU Ss. 
I thought I cou’d have mov’d. thee; but I’ve done, . 
PHIL OCT ET Es,” >: 
"Tis well thou haft ; thy labour had been vain ; 
For never cou’d my foul efteem the man ~ 
Who tob’d me of my deareft, beft ‘pofleffion, * 
: <, ¢ Qo 2 ; a And 
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And now wou’d have me liften to his counfels; 
Unworthy offspring of the beft of men! 
Perifh th’ Atride! perifh firft ea 
Perith thyfelf! 
; NEOPTOLEMUS, 
_ Withhold thy imprecations, 
' And take thy arrows ‘back. - 
PHILOCTETES. 
A fecond time 
—Woud’ft thou deceive me? 
NEOPTOLEMUS, : 
By th’ aiid pow’r 
Of facred Jove I fwear. 
-P HIL.OCT E TES. 
, - Ol Jeyfal f found! 
If thou fay’ft truly. mo 
NEO P c O LEM U & 
Let my adtions “fpeak, 
Stretch forth > hand, and take thy arms’ again. 
: ‘(gives him thearrows, 
8 C EN. E WV. 
' ULYSSES, PHILOCTETES, NEOPTOLEMUS, CHORUS, 
ULYSS E S. 
Witnefs ye gods, here. in the name of Greece . 


” And’ ‘ 
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And the Atride, I forbid. it. 
PHILOCTETES 
2h 2. Hal 
What voice is that? Ulyfles? 
ULYSSES. 
Ay, tis I, 
I who perforce will carry thee to Troy 
Spite of Achilles’ fon. 
. PHIEL@®CTETES — 
[raifing his arm as intending'to throw an arrow at Ulyffes: 
Not if I aim 
This fhaft ‘aright. , a 
NEOPTOLEMUS. =: *+# 
Now by. the gods I beg thee 
Stop thy rafh hand. - {laying hold of him; 
- PHILOC 


Not if I aim, Sc. Ulyffes, ftrongly oppofing and protefting againft the 
reftitution of the arrows, Philoétetes no fooner regains them than, warm with. 
refentment, he aims an arrow at his breaft, but is withheld by Neoptolemus, 
Mr. de Fenelon, in his Telemaque, has varied a little from Sophocles ix’ this 
particular. He fuppofes Ulyffes to have made a fign to Neoptolemus to reftore-’ 
the arrows ; and that Philoctetes notwithftanding, in the heat of paflion; drew 
the bow againft hisenemy, but was ftop’d by Neoptolemus: .* I wasathamed 
* of myfelf, fays Philoctetes (fee Tel. b. 15) for thus uling my arrows againft 
* him who had reftured them to me, and at the fanie tinre could. not bear the 
« thought of being indebted for any thing to a man whom I fo abhor’d.’ This, 
as Brumoy judicioufly obferves, is fpirited, but not agreeable to the conduét of 
Sophocles ; as the propriety of charater is deftroy’d by making Ulyfles confent . 
tothe reftoration of the arrows, and likewife by the ungenerous behaviour of 
Philoctetes in endeavouring to Rilbee benefactor. 


286: PHILOCTETES. 
PHILOCTETES. 


Let go my arm. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 


I will not; 


’ 


Shall I not flay my enemy? 
N EOPTOLEMU. 8. 
O! no, 
’Twou'd caft difhonour on us both. 
PHILOCTETES, 
Thou know’ft 
Thefe Grecian chief are loud pretending boafters, 
Brave but in tongue, and cowards in the field, 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
J know it; but remember, I reftor'd 
Thy arrows to thee, and thou haft no caufe 
For rage, or for complaint againft thy friend. 
PHILOCTET ES. 
I own thy goodnels; thou haft fhewn thyfelf 
Worthy thy birth, no fon of Sifyphus, . 
. But of Achilles, who on earth. preferv'd 
A fame unfpotted, “and amongft the dead 


Still fhines fuperior, an illuftrious _fhade. 
NE O P 
No fon of Sifipbus. See note p. 228. The injuries he had received folk 


iy fies are always uppermoft in his. thevZhts, and he takes every opportunity is 


- wt : fhewing his refentment of them, 


i: 
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NEOP-TOLEMUS, 
Joyful I thank thee for a father’s praife, 
And for my own; but liften to my words, 
And mark me well; misfortunes, which the gods 
Infli@ on mortals, they perforce muft bear, 
But when opprefs’d by voluntary woes 
They make themfelves unhappy; they deferve “not 
Our pity or our pardon;. fuch art thou; 
Thy favage foul, impatient, of “advice, 
Rejeds the wholefome counfel of thy friend, 
And treats ,him like a foe; but I will fpeak, 
Jove be my witnefs! therefore hear my words, . 
And grave them in thy heart; the dire difeafe 
Thou long haft fuffer’d is from angry heav’n, 
Which thus afflids thee for thy rath approach 
To the fell ferpent, which on Chryfa’s fhore 
Watch’d o’er the facred treafures; know befide, 
That whilft the fun in yonder eaft fhall rife, — 
Or in the weft decline, diftemper’d {till 
Thou ever fhalt remain, unlefs to. Troy 
Thy willing mind tranfport thee; there the fons. 
Of Afculapius fhall reftore thee, there. 
By my affiftance fhalt thou conquer Troy 3, 


a 
a 


On Chryfa’s fore, See the rh note, p. 201. 


” 
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T know it well; for that propheti¢.. fagey. 
The. Trojan captive Helens, foretold 
It fhou’d be fo; * proud Trby (he added. then) 
‘This very year mutt. fall, if not, my life 
Shall anfwer for’ the, falfehood :” therefore yield ; 
Thus to be deem’d.the firft of Grecians, thus 
By Pean’s fav’rite fons to be. reftor’d, diy 
And ‘thus mark’d out. the conqueror. of Troy, 
Ts fure diftinguifh’d happinef. | 
PHILOCTETES, 
er .& QO! life 
~ Detefted, why ‘wilt thou ftill keep me here! | 
“Why not difmifs me to the tomb? alas! .- 
‘What can I do?- how: can I difbelieve- ; 
My gen’rous. friend ? I muft confent, and yet 


. 


Can-I do this, and look upon the fun? 

Can I behold my friends, will they forgive, 
‘Will they affociate with me after this? 

And you, ye heav'nly orbs that roll around me, 


* ae How 


How cant difbelieve, &e Philoctetes, moved by the genercfity of Neop- 
tolemus in reftoring the arrows, is almoft perfuaded to lay afide*his refentment 
and fail for Troy, but-at the fame-time cannot bear the thought of joining 
Ulytles and the Atridax ;. this doubt and uncertainty caufes a new fituation'in the 
wrama, which keeps wp the attention of the audience. One cannot help ob- 
ferving with what a variety of interefting circumttances Sophocles has contrived 
ao cimbelliih a fubject fo fimple as to appear at firft fight incapable of admitting 
eny. LD eS 
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How will. you bear to fee -me link’d with thefe - 

Who have deftroy’d me, ev’n the fons of Atreus, 
Ev’n with Ulyfles, fource of all” ‘my: woes ? 
My fuff’rings paft I cou’d forget, -but O! 
I dread the woes to come, for welig¥ know 
When once the mind’s corrupted, “it Brings’ forth 
Unnumber’d crimes, and ills to ills fucceed. 
It moves my wonder much, that thou, my friend, 
Shou’dft thus advife me, whdmn" it tt Becomes: © 
To think of Troy; I rather had ‘believ'’d 
Thou wou'dft have fent me far, far off from thofe 
Who have defrauded thee of thy juft right, 
And gave thy arms. away; are thefe the men oe 
Whom thou wou’dft ferve? whom thou wou’dft thus compel me 
_ To fave and to defend? it muft not be.-— 
Remember, O! my fon, the folemy oath 
Thou gav'ft to bear me to my’ native foil; 
Do this, my friend, remain thyfelf at Scyros, 
And leave thefe wretches to be wretched ftill. 

Thus: fhalt thou merit double thanks, from me, . 

And from my father; hor by. fuccour giy’n 

‘ro vile betrayers, prove thyfelf ag vile. oa 

NEOPTOLE MU §, 

‘Thou fay ft moft truly; yet confide in heav’n, 


Pop ~ 88 wee Tost 


290 PHILOCTETES. 


Truft to thy friend, and leave this - hated place, 
PHILOCTETES, 
Leave it? for whom?- for Troy and the Atride > 
oe wounds forbid it. 
| NEOPTOLEMUS, 
They fhall all be heal’d, 
Where I will carry thee. 
PHILOCTETES. 
An idle tale 
Thou tell’ft me, furely, doft thou not? 
NEOPTOLEMUG. 

I fpeak 
What beft may ferve us both, 
PHILOCTETES. 

But, fpeaking thus, 
Doft thou not’ fear th’ offended gods ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
Why fear them? 
Can I offend the gods by doing good ? 
. PHILOCTETES. 
What good? to whom? to me or to th’ Atride? 
NEOPTOLEMUS. | 
I am thy friend, and therefore wou’d perfuade thee. 
PHIL oO CTETES, 
And therefore give me to my f9és. Be 
3 NEOPR 
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NEOPTOLEMUSG. 
Alas ! 
Let not misfortunes thus tranfport thy foul 
To rage and bitternefs. 
PHILOCTETES. 
Thou woud’ft deftroy mez 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Thou know’f me not. 
PHILOCTETES. 
. [know th’ Atride well, 
Who left me here. 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
They did; yet they perhaps, 
Ev'n they, O! Philoctetes, may preferve thee. 


’ PHILOCTETES. 


* 


I never will to Troy. 

NEOPTOLEMUS 

What’s to be done? 

Since I can ne’er perfuade thee, I fubmit ; 
Live on in mifery. 

PHILOCTETES 

- Then, let me fuffer’; 
Suffer I muft; but, O! perform thy promife ; 
‘Think on thy plighted faith, and guard me home 
Pp2 Inftant 
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Infant, my friend, nor ever call back T roy 
To my remembrance ; I have felt enough 
From Troy already, 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Let us go, prepare. 
PHILOCTETES, 
O! glorious found! | 
NEOPTOLEMUS, 
’ Bear thyfelf up. 
PHILOCTETES, 
_ I will, 
If poffible. : 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
But how fhall I efcape 
The wrath of Greece? 
PHILOCTETES, 
O! think not of it, 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What 
If they fhou'd wafte my kingdom ? 
PHILOCTETES. 
‘ Vll be there, 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
_ Alas! what canft thou do? 


PHILOG 
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PHILOCTETES 
And with thefe arrows 
Of my Alcides-— 
NEOPTOLEMUS. 
Ha! what fay’ft thou? 
PHILOCTETES., 
; Drive 
Thy foes before me; not a Greek fhall dare 
Approach thy borders. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
If thou wilt do this, — 
Salute the earth, and inftant hence. “Away, 

§$ Cc EN E IV. 
HERCULES, U LYSSES, NEOPTOLEMUS, 
PHILOCTETES, CHORUS, 
HERCULES defcends and fpeaks, 

Stay, fon of Paan; lo! to thee “tis giv’n 
Onge more to fee and hear thy lov’d Alcides,. 
Who 
Stay, fon of Peaan Gc. Frercules after a life fpent in the laborious fesvice 
of virtue, was admitted into heaven by his father Jupiter, and rank’d: 
among the gods. Agreeably to his charaéter whilft upon earth, he leaves 
the regions of peace and happinefs only to.ferve his country and his. friend.. 
To jultily the’ poet, with regard to-this appearance of a deity, it may not be 
improper here to obferve, that Philoctetes is defcribed as fierce and inexora— 
ble, with a mind fower’d by injuries, and a heart harden’d by calamity ; he is 
notdo be fotten’d by the art and fubtlety of Ulyfes, nor fubdu’d by the honour: 


saad generofity of Neoptolemus 3 a change ‘of will could not therefore. take. 
- ne place: 


3 PHILOCTETES 


Who for thy fake hath left yon :heav'nly manfions, 
And comes to tell thee the decrees’ of Jove; 

To turn thee from the paths thou mean’ft to tread, 
And guide thy footfteps right ; therefore attend. - 
Thou know’ft what toils, what labours I endur’d, 
E’er I by virtue gain'd immortal fame ; 

‘Thou too like me by toils muft rife to glory ; 
Thou too, muft fuffer, ¢’er thou: can’t ‘be happy.3 © 
_ Hence with thy friend to Troy, where honour calls, 
Where health awaits thee; where, by virtue rais’d 
To higheft rank, and leader of the war, _ 
Paris, it’s hateful author, fhalt thou flay, 
Lay wafte proud Troy, and fend thy trophies home, 
Thy valour’s due reward, to glad thy fire 

On‘ OEta’s top: the gifts which Greece beftows 
Muft thou referve to grace my fun’ral pile, 


And be a monument to after ages 





of 


place without departing from that propriety of charaéter which Sophocles al- 
ways religioufly obierves. The defcent of Hercules is, on this agcount, both 
neceifary and beautiful; for though in fome of the Greek tragedies, the inter- 
pofition of the gods can perhaps hardly be juftified, the feverett critic will, I 
believe, here acknowledge the ‘ dignus vindice nodus’ of Horace. To the man- 
ner of this appearance and the machinery made ute of on the occafion we are | 
left entire firangers ; we have no lights from antiquity concerning the decora- 
tions of the theatre, and are only told in general, that they were made with 
the utmoft fplendor and magnificence ; the character of Hercules during his 
fert flay is {uftain’d with great dignity ; he fays no more than what is adfo- 
ewe, oes 5 yf 7. 
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PHILOCTETES, age 
Son of Achilles, 


[turning to Neoptolemus. 
(For now to thee I {peak ) remember this, 





Of thefe all-conq’ring arms. 


“Without his aid thou can’t not conquer Troy, 
Nor Philoétetes without thee fucceed ; 

Go then, and, like two lions in the field : 
Roaming for prey, guard ye each other. well ; 
My {culapius will I fend ev’n now 

To heal ‘thy wounds; them g0,and-conguer Troy ; 
But when you lay the vanquifh’d city wate, 
Be careful that you venerate the gods; 

For far above all other gifts doth Jove, 

Th’ almighty father, hold true piety ; 

Whether we live or dye, that’ ftill furvives 
Beyond the reach of fate, and is immortal. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Once more to let me hear ‘that _wifh’d-for voice, 
To fee thee after fo long time, was blif 

I cou’d not hope for. O! I will obey 

Thy great commands moft willingly. 


PHILOC- 


Be careful, Gc. This is fuppofed by the commentators to convey a kind of 
prophetic.cenfure of Neoptolemus, who gfter his return to Troy murther’d the 
aged Priam, even at the altar of Hercean’ Jove. ; 


Whether we live or die, 8c. Whether we live, we Hve unto the Lord, and 


@Whether we die, we die unto the Lord 3 whether we live therefore, or die, we 
ware’ the Lord’s, St. Paul’s epiftle to the Romans, c. 14, v. 8. 
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PHILOCTETES. 
And I, 
: HERCULES, 
Delay not then; for, lo! a profp’rous wind ~ 
Swells in thy fail; the time invites, adieu. 
[Hercules reafcends, 
SCENE Vv. . 
PHILOCTETES, ULYSSES, NEOPTOLEMUS, 
a. CHORUS, °° 
PHILOCTETES 
I will but pay my falutations here, 
And inftantly depart—To thee, my cave, 7 
* Where I {0 long have dwelt, I bid farewel ; 
And you, ye nymphs, who on the wat’ry plains 
Deign to refide, farewel ; farewel the noife 
Of beating waves, which I fo oft have heard 
From the rough fea, which by the black winds driv’p 
O’erwhelm’d me fhiv'ring ; oft th’ Hermaan mount 
Echo’d my plaintive voice, by wint’ry ftorms 
Affli@ed, and return’d me groan for groan. 
“Now, *ye freth fountains, each Lycean {pring,. 
s I. 
TE Hermean mount. A meant Lemnos ; though fome “he of opinion 
that the word Herman is only an epithet generaily appropriated to insul- 


‘tains, from Hermes or Mercury, the god of hills and groves, 


lech Lyrean fj ring, Fountains facred to ‘Apollo ‘Lycius, 
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I leave you now; alas! I little thought 
To leave you ever; and thou fea-girt ifle, 
Lemnos, farewel; permit ‘me to depart - 

By thee unblam’d, and with a profp’rous gale 
io zo where fate demands, where kindeft friends: 
By counfel urge me, where all-powerful Jove 
In his unecring wifdom hath decreed. 

| : CHORUS, 
Let us be “gone; and to the ocean nymphs. . 
Our humble pray’rs prefer that they wou'd all 
Propitious fmile, and grant us fafe return, . 


TE ge ers 


End of the FIRST VOLUME, 


(aq. 





